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PREFACE
Copyright i8q8 bv P. P. BILHORN.

D HIS BOOK contains the Editor's latest productions and

selections from some of the most popular hymn writers.

The main object of both words and music is to make this book

A SOUL WINNER.

44 He that winneth Souls is wise. "

—

Prov. xi, 30.

44 And they that be wise shall shine as the

brightness of the firmament; and they that torn

many to righteousness, as the stars for ever

and ever."

—

Daniel xii, 3.

44 Let him know, that he which converteth

the sinner from the error of his way shall

save a soul from death, and shall hide a mul-
titude of sins."

—

James v, 20.

May the Holy Spirit rest upon those who sing; these hymns

and songs to the salvation of Souls and to the Glory of His

Name.
PETER PHILIP BILHORN.

NOTICE.
Nearly all the new pieces in this Collection, both words and music, are Copyright in the

United States, Great Britain and Provinces, under the provisions of the International Copyright

Law, and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose, without the proper permission

of the owners thereof.
BILHORN BROS., PUBLISHERS.



Soul Winning Songs.

At the Door.
Copyright, 1895. by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn,

: s hrr-im4-1- », -#-r-

S

1. At the door the Savior's knocking, Will you rise and let Him in?

2. At the door He's knocking, knocking, But the door is hard to move:

3. At the door He still is knocking, Shall His wait-ing be in vain?

4. At the door He's knocking,knocking,Must He,must He thus de-part?
-»- -»-• -»- -»- _
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He is wait-ing, on - ly wait-ing To for -give thy ev-'ry sin.

For the rust - y hing-es give not; While He waits in hope and love.

Close-ly is the i - vy cling-ing; Will the door un-barred re-main?

Oh, so much, so much He loves thee, Yearns to bless thy wea-ry heart.
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Choeus.
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Hear Him knocking, knocking, knocking, He is plead-inj

Hear Him knock, knock, knock -ing.

for your sin;
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Hear Him knocking, knocking, knocking, Will you rise and
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let Him in?
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No. 2. Calvary.
Copyright, 1895, bj P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bii-horw.

1. Thy sins I bore on Calv'ry's tree; Thy stripes, thy due, were laid on Me.

2. Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest? Trust not the world ; it gives no rest:

3. Come, leave thy burden at the cross; Count all thy gains but empty dross;

4. Come, hither bring thy boding fears, Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears;
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That peace and par-dor. might be free—

O

wretched sin - ner, come!

I bring re - lief to hearts op-prest—

O

wea-ry sin - ner, come!

My grace re-pays all earth-ly loss—

O

need - y sin - ner, come!

'Tis mer-cy's voice sa- lutes thine ears—

O

trembling sin - ner, come!

\
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Chorus.
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O sin - - ner, come, O sin - - ner,

O wretched sinner, come,0 weary sinner, come,0 needy sinner, come to

=f=
-*—*—*—*-
V—i^—V—V-

5=X.m—f—f f w

J^U iv—N—^-

1
.0. .0. -0.

3=50-m -f-ar—ar- Z5T-

come;

Thy stripes, thy due, were laid on Me, O trembling sinner,come to Me:
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No. 3. Let the Sunshine In.

Copyright, 1895, by Chas. H. Gabriel.

Ada Blenkhorn.
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Chas. H. Gabbeel. By Per.
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1. Do you fear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is it dark with-
2. Does your faith grow fainter in the cause you lovePAre your pray'rs un-
3. "Would you go re-joie-ing on the up-ward way, Knowing naught ofm dt

i
5E* iB =3= ^ £ ^=?

out you, -dark-er still with - in?

an-swer'd by your God a - bove?
darkness,-dwell-ing in the day? -

Clear the darkened win-dows,
Clear the darkened win-dows,
Clear the darkened win-dows,
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o - pen wide the door, Let a
o - pen wide the door, Let a
o - pen wide the door, Let a

lit - tie sun-shine in.

lit - tie sun-shine in.

lit - tie sun-shine in.
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Let a little sunshine in, Let a little sunshine in;
the sunshine in, the sunshine in,
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Clear the darken'd windows,open wide the door,Let a little sunshinein.
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No. 4. Sweet Peace the Gift of God's Love.
Copyright, 1887, and 1889, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. B. Peteb P. Bilhorn.
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain, (sweet strain,) A
2. Thro' Christ on the cross peace was made, (was made,) My
3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned,(had crowned.)My
4. In Je - sus for peace I a - bide, (a - bide,) And

3*Q^M £^ 1*=*=
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train, (re - frain,) I

paid, (all paid,) No
bound, (a - bound,) In
side, (His side,) There's

I IN I

-* dm
glad and a joy - ous re
debt by his death was all

heart with this peace did a
as I keep close to His
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sing it a-gain and a - gain, Sweet peace,the gift ofGod'slove.
oth - erfoun-da-tion is laid, For peace,the gift ofGod'slove.
Him the rich blessing I found,Sweetpeace,thegift of God'slove.
noth-ing butpeacedotb.be -tide, Sweetpeace,thegift ofGod'slove.m *-+
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Peace, peace, sweet peace, Won-der-ful gift from a - bove,(a-bove,)
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Oh,won-der-ful,won-der-fnl peace.Sweet peace.the gift of God's love
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No. 5. Though your Sins be as Scarlet.

F. J. Crosby.
'

Duet. Gently.

Copyright, 1887, by W. H. Doano.

W. H. Doane. By Per.
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1. "Tho' your sins be as scarlet, They shall be as white as snow; as snow;

2. Hear the voice that entreats you, Oh, re-turn ye un-to God ! to God

!

3. He'll forgive your transgressions,And remember them no more ; no more

;

•0- '. -0- i&- _ m-0- # *• -0- ' -0- » . -0- a ?- -&• ?- -19-
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Quartet.
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Tho' they be red. .

.

He is of great.

"Look un - to Me, .

.

y-

I

.like crimson, They shall be as wool

;

.com-pas-sion, And of wondrous love;

. ye people," Saith the Lord jour God

;

3 .. -&• „ f\§
Tho' they be red

f^
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i£ 3=
:st

333
'Tho' your sins be as scar-let, Tho' your sins be as scar-let,

Hear the voice that entreats you, Hear the voice that entreats you,

He'll forgive your transgressions, He'll forgive your transgressions,

*- '
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m ^
p Ritard.
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They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow."

Oh, re-turn ye un - to God ! Oh, re-turn ye un - to God

!

And re-mem-ber them no more, And re-mem-ber them no more.
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-m-i—* P-*—* m



No. 6. His Death Sets Me Free.
Copyrigbt, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Rev. J. E. Wolfe. P. p. Bilhorn.

1. Thro' the mist of my tears, Shines the light of His face, And my
2. Long in bond age I groaned Ere the truth I could see, That the
3. Come, ye saints, the Lord praise For His won-dcr - ful love; Let us

g£2E5z±^:
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sor- rows and fears To His peace giv-eth place, And the sound of His
Lord had a - toned On the cross, e'en for me, That the work was all

sing of His grace Who was sent from a - bove; With our hearts all a-

^_Z LK2 0-1 0.
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voice Is sweet mu-sic to me, While my soul doth rejoice That His
done And I need not de - lay, On - ly trust in God's Son, And be
flame, Let us tell with each breath How our blessed Lord came To re-

gfe *=S=^
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Chorus
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5
death sets me free.

saved right a - way. }- Hal-le-lu - jah I'm saved, for His death sets me
deem us from death.

£$=*: m i=i=K

BE
free,

J-
Bless the Lord, O

i , N

my

JSm-

soul! 'Tis sal - va- me!
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No. 7.

s

The Light!
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

* * N !

John McPhail.
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1. In the dark-ness of the night I was grop-ing for the light

2. Now I know the rea - son why Je-sus came on earth to die

3. Oh, my soul is all a -glow With a strong de- sire to know
4. In the arms of love I rest, And con -fid- ing, I am blest

, » •—* « —*
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That my soul the lov - ing plan of God might see;

And to free - ly shed his blood up-on the tree;

More and more a- bout the love of God to me:
With the sense of gra-cious par-don full and free; Hal - le-lu-jah!

fefeEfct* mmm =n=e
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But my dark-ness did re-main Till the Ho - ly Spir - it came
For un - less the blood was shed, As the word of God hath said,

For the more His lov- ing mind, In the book of life I find,

And my path-way bright-er grows, As my mind the bet - ter knows

§S r-y- Vr -y- -y-
v V V b V 1 u S y ;> y

D.S.—He to ran - som ev - Vy one, Gave His well be - lov - ed Son,

k. ,
Fine. Chorus.
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And re-vealed the pre- cious light to me.,
Ev -'ry soul would die e-ter-nal- ly. [ The light,

On - ly makesme long like Christ to be. I The light, th

What the plan of God con -tains for me.
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precious

pre-cious
t, the pre - cious
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To re - deem and set the cap - tive free.

D.S.

light, God's lov - - - - ing plan I

light, The pre -cions light, God's lov -ing plan I see, His plan
see;

I see.
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No. 8.

Dr. M. H. Stephens.

Do Not Pass Me By.
Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. BlLHOEN.
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1. Do not pass me by, dear Sav-ior, Tho 1 so full of sin

2. I can on -ly plead, dear Sav-ior, Bringing now myself

3. Lord, the sins of all my life-time Now to Thee do I

4. Do not pass me by, dear Sav-ior, Pu - ri - fy me Lord
5. Now He is my Lord and Sav-ior, For He did not pass

I am;
to Thee,

con-fess,

I cry;

me by:

iffe t
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Trem-bling-ly I seek Thy fa-vor, Help me O, Thou bleeding Lamb!
All Thy prom - is - es so faith-ful, And the love Thou gav - est me.

Turn-ing from the guilt that was mine, To Thy lov-ing ten - der-ness.

O for-give me, keep me, save me, Help me do not pass me by!

In His love so wondrous ten- der, He has heard my humble cry.m £
-0 F r

=t
*=£ fT^r s=t
V \>

r
Chorus.
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Je - sus, Sav - ior, In my need to Thee I cry,

Je-sus, Sav-ior, Je-sus, Savior,

J J.
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Je - sus, Sav - ior, Bless me, do not pass me by,

Je-sus, Sav-ior, Je-sus, Savior,
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No. 9. Sunshine in the Soul.

Copyright, 1887, by Jno. R. Sweney.

E. E. Hewitt.

fc» d rz
Jno. R. Sweney. By per.
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1. There's sun-sliine in my soul to-day, More glo - ri - ousand bright

2. There's mu - sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King,
3. There's spring - time in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near,

4. There's glad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love

ns>- ESKfeF^rtt- &zV 9-^wt r

i#^ m=j=t+
-± 3 * ^

Than glows in an - y earthly sky, For Je - sus is my light.

And Je - sus, list -en-ing, can hear The song I can- not sing.

The dove of peace sings in my heart, The flow'rs of grace ap-pear.
For blessings which He gives me now, For joys ' laid up" a - bove.

t3§£H tm Sr=r^-5^-y-

1
Refrain.
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Oh, there's sun ... - shine, Bless-ed sun - - - - shine,

Oh, there's sun-shine in the soul, Bless-ed sun-shine in the soul,
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While the peace-ful, hap - py mo-ments roll; When
hap-py moments roll,

n ftj 1—«N t g : £
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Je -sus shows His smil - ing face There is sun-shine in the soul.
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No. 10. Drifting Away from God.

Mrs. J. A. Griffith.
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Rilhorn.

P. P. BlLHORN.
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Drift - ing a- way from Christ in thy youth, Drifting a-way from
Drift - ing a- way from moth -er and home. Drifting a-way in
Drift - ing a- way on sin's treach'rous tide, Drifting where death and
Drift - ing a -way from hope's bless-ed shore, Drifting a-way where
Why will you drift on bit -lows of shame, Spurning His grace a-
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mer
sor -

dark
wild
gain

- cy
row

-ness
break
and
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and truth, Drift-ing to sin
to roam, Drift-ing where peace
a - bide, Drift-ing from heav'n

-ers roar; Drift-ed and strand
a - gain ? Soon you'll be lost!

V——1/ «

in ten - der - est youth,
and rest can - not come,
a - way in your pride,

- ed, wreck'd ev - er - more,
in sin to re-main,
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Chorus.
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Drift - ing a - way from God.^
Drift - ing a - way from God.
Drift-ing a - way from God. > Broth - er, the Sav-ior lias

Far from the light of God.
Ev - er a - way from GodJ

•—t—£- r irr.t^f f f f&^ I
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called you be - fore ; See ! you

r t f S are near-ing e-ter - ni - ty's shore!
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Soon you may perish, be lost ev - er-more, Je-sus now calls for you.
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No ii.

P. B.

f
*

Bid Him Come In.
Copyright. 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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£
P. P. Belhobn.
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1. Oh, what a Savior, He's pleading for you, Plead - ing for you,
2. Will you not trust Him as Sav - ior to - day ? Trust Him to - day ?

3. O - pen yourheart'sdoorandbidHim come in, Bid Him come in,

4. Come now to Je - sus, for why will you die? Why will you die?

mB&

I 3*5 £ i
-0- -0- -0- I,

U V
plead-ing for you; Come and ac-cept Him, He's lov-ing and true,

trust Him to-day? He will drive sor- row and sigh-ing a - way,
bid Him come in; He hath re-deemed you, He'll cleanse you from sir,

why will you die? While He in mer - cy is com-ing so nigh,

£*=

i
Chorus.

^ k

'Tis

Will
Oh,
Oh,
/7\

Je - sus now pleading for you. Shall
you not trust Je-sus to-day?
bid the dear Sav-ior come in.

broth - er, then why will you die ? Shall He come in ?

He come

:J£
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Shall He come in ?

.

Will
ShallHe come in? He will redeem you and me you from sin; Bid Himcome in,

f » • t^feSE V U V

mw efe &&*w
you not bid the dear Sav - ior come in ?

bid Him come in, Bid the dear Sav-ior come in.
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No. 12. Nobody Knows but Jesus.

R. M. Offord.

rf? :F=Pv

Copyright transferred 1893 to P. P. Bilhorn.

-N-A
J. J. Lowe.
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1. No -bod
2. No - bod

3. No -bod-

4. No -bod
6. Help me

y knows theburdens I bear, No-bod- y knows but Je-sus,

y knows the trouble I see, No-bod- y knows but Je - sus,

y knows how tempted I am, No-bod- y knows but Je - sus,

y knows the sorrow I feel, No-bod- y knows but Je - sus,

to sing His mercy and grace, Help me to sing of Je-sus,

£ ^£BSK§=5=^&M
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No-bod -y helps me to car-ry my cares, Nobody helps like Je -sus.

Won-der-ful com-fort is Christ to me, Nobody helps like Je - sus.

He can de - liv - er blest be His name, Mighty to save is Je - sus.

Grief can - not be that He can - not heal, Nobody soothes like Je - sus.

Soon shall we meet be-fore His dear face, Soon shall we meet with Je - sus.

k k k k -k-
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Oh, I tell Him all my grief, Tell it all to Je - sus
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He doth give me sweet re - lief. Je - sus bless-ed Je - sus.
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No. 13.
Mrs. P. P. B.

Lost.

JV-A-tt
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorm
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1. Oh, ye who have heard the gos - pel, Give ear to His word to - day,

2. Oh ye who would meet your loved ones,And dwell in the home on high;

3. Oh, ye who are lost in dark-ness, In Christ there is hope aud cheer,

4. But hless-ed are we who trust Him,And un - to His word we cling,
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And o-pen your heart to receive Him, Lest grieved ye should hear Him say.-

Make haste to he-lieve in the Sav - ior, For soon ye may hear this cry.

—

But if ye neg-Iect to re-ceive Him, For-ev-er these words you'll hear.

—

His grace shall for-ev - er-more save us, And joy- ful this strain we'll sing.-
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Lost! lost!

4th. Saved! saved!
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lost! for -

saved! for -

ev - er,

ev - er,
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e - ter - nal - ly

e - ter - nal - ly

lost! Ye
saved! We
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1
would not be-lieve, nor Christ re-ceive, And now e - ter - nal - ly lost!

trust-ed, be-lieved,and Christ received,And now e- ter- nal -ly saved!
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No. 14.
4th verse by P. P. Bilhorn.

Christ is All.
By permission of S. T. Gordon. W. A- WflXTAT'fl.
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1. I entered once a home of care, For age and pen -u-ry were there,
2. I stood be-side a dy-ing bed, Where lay a child with aching head,
3. There was a mar-tyr at the stake, The flames eould not his courage shake,
4. I saw one kneeling at thecross, u" counted earth-ly gains but loss;
5. Then come to Christ, oh, come to-day The Fa-ther, Son, and Spirit eav
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Yet peace and joy with-al;
Wait - ing for Je-sus1

call

;

Nor death his soul ap-pall,

IV heard the Savior's call

;

The Bride re-peats the call, For He will cleanse your guilt-y stain,

I asked the lone-ly moth - er whence
I marked his smile 'twas sweet as May,
I asked him whence his strength wasgiv'n,

beneath the crim - son flood

;
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Her help-less wid-ow-hood's de-fence, She told me "Christ was all:"

And as his spir- it passed a -way, He whispered "Christ is all;*'

He looked tri-um-phant-ly to heaven, And answered "Christ is all;*'

IV gain'd sal - va-tion thro' the blood, And shout-ed "Christ is all."

His blood will make you whole a~gain, For "Christ is all in all."

Ĉhokus.
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Christ is all, all in all, Yes Christ is all in all;



No. 15.
P. P. B.

3S3

I Know He is Mine.
Copyright, lS96,by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. BlT.HOEN.
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1. My heart was riot right In my dear Savior's sight, I knew not the

2. My soul was dis- trest, With its sor-row oppressed, Till Je - sus my
3. I walk in the light Of His pres-ence so bright, His love makes my
4. And there ev - er - more I'll my Sav - ior a - dore, Give praise to His
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peace all sub-lime; I came to His side, And His blood was applied,

Sav - ior I found, But now He's my theme, While His word keeps me clean,

heav-en be - low, I'll sing of His grace Till I see His dear face,

pow - er di - vine, I'll fall at His feet And the sto - ry re - peat,
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Chorus.
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Hal - le - lu - jah, I know He is mine!
Hal-le- lu-jah, His grace doth abound! I know He is

With the dear ones washed whiter than snow. Je-sus is mine,
Hal - le - lu - jah, I know He is mine!
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mine, Yes, I know He is mine I'll

yes He is mine, Je-sus is mine, yes He is mine,
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doubt Him no Ion - - ger, I know He is

doubt Him no more, doubt Him no longer, I know the dear Sav-ior is
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No. 16.
Jennie Wilson.

The CroVvning Day.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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E. M. Herndon.

1. When this earth-ly toil is end-ed, Aud its toil is passed for aye,

2. If we tread the patbs of Je - sus, And the cross of ser - vice bear,

3. Oh, the bit - ter loss aud sorrow, If in Christ we have no share,

4. La - bor earn - est - ly for Je- sus, Time is glid - ing fast a - way,
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Can we meet the Lord with gladness, On the wondrous crowning day r

Numbered then among the faith-ful, We shall in the crowning share.

And a-mong the crowns of glo-ry, There's no di - a - dem to wear.

Win the di - a - dem e - ter-nal, Giv - en on the crowning day.
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Chokus.
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the glo - rious crown-ing day, By and by, by and by, It will
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er fade a- way, By and by,by and by; Oh,therapture,sweet,unknown,
.{S jS | ^-. .0. .0.. -*- ^L

t=r==:=t=t=t -«-

fr i» - * 1/ -g-U P I

3R? A M
—#—

-

±±
1 '• *W- jf

Wait-ing for the Savior's own, By and by, by and by.

by and by, bv and by.
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No. 17. Touch His Garments.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Julia H. Johnston. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. In days when Je- sus walked with men, And min- is- tered to

2. Be-hold, all they who know of Christ, Sent out a - far and

3. And all who touched His garment hern, Tho' faith and hope were

4. To-day we know His love and might, No touch of faith is

5. O lov - ing Lord, the fin - ger-touch Up - on Thy seam-less
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them,

near,

small,

vain,

dress,
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They bro't the sick that so

To bring the suf-f'ring to

That mo-ment His com-pas

Have ye no friend to bring to Him? Have ye no grief or pain?

To - day, as in the old

they might But touch His gar-ment hem.

His feet, Without a doubt or fear.

- sion felt, His mer - cy healed them all.

en time, Will move the heart to
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bless.
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Chorus.
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Come near and touch Him, Ye who need His love,
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Touch but His gar - ment, His mer - cy ye shall prove.
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No. 18. Jesus Saves.
Copyright, 1882, by John L. Hood.

Priscilla J. Owens. Wm. J. Kirkpatbick. By per.

m

We have heard a joy - ful sound, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;

Waft it on the roll- ing tide, Je- sus saves, Je - sus saves;

Sing a - hove the hat - tie strife, Je - sus saves, Je- sus saves;

Give the winds a might - y voice, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;^ is

t

m

spread the glad - ness all a-round, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

Tell to sin - ners far and wide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

By His death and end - less life, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

Let the na - tions now re - joice, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

saves;

saves;

saves;

saves;
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Bear the news to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves.

Sing, ye is -lands of the sea. Ech - o back, ye o-cean caves,

Sing, it soft - ly thro' the gloom, When the heart for mer - cy craves,

Shout sal - va -tion full and free, High-est hills and deep-est caves,
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On-ward, 'tis our Lord's command, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves.

Earth shall keep her Ju - bi - lee, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves.

Sing in tri - umph o'er the tomb, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves.

This our song of vie - to - rv. Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves.
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No. 19. I Shall be Glad When Jesus Comes.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P.BUhoiB.

Robert Whitaker.

.Not too fast.

P. P. BlLHORN.
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1. I shall be glad when Je-sus comes, Come when or how He may,

2. I shall be glad to know the end Of sel-fish and sor-did might,

3. I shall be glad when Christ hath wro't His glorious will in me,

4. Will you be glad when Je-sus comes? Oh sinner what can you say?

^fW^^^^
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My heart with joy doth an-swer Him, -'Lord hast-en that bless'd day."

Glad when in ma-jes-ty He comes Who shall set all things right.

When to the like-ness of His thought I shall trans-fig-ured be.

Are you pre-pared to wel-come Him and dwell with Christ for aye?
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Chorus. Faster
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I shall be glad when Je - sus comes, Je - sus who died for me;

last v.-Will you be glad when Je-sus comes, Je-sus of Cal-va-ry?
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Oh to be-hold Him on His throne,And all His glo - ry see.

Would you be-hold Him on His throne, And all His glo - ry see?

*-•£«-•-£ -(^ J*- »-£#•••
r—r-^r t= SEEfc Ptm *=



No. 20. When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.

1
^

Copyright, 1893, by Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. When the trum - pet of the Lord shall sound, and time snail be no
2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall

3. Let us la- bor for the Mas -ter from the dawn till set-ting
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more, And the morning breaks e - ter -nal, bright and fair; When the
rise, And the glo - ry of His res - ur - rec-tion share; When His
sun, Let ns talk of all His wondrous love and care; Then when
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saved of earth shall gath-er o-ver on the oth - er shore,And the
chos-en ones shallgath-er to their home be-yon d the skies,And the
all of life is o-ver, and our work on earth is done,And theK *-£-

I
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Chorus.
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roll

roll

roll
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is called up yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll is

is called up yon-der, I'll be there.

is called up yon-der, we'll be there. When the roll is
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called up yon
called up yon-der, I'll
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der, When the roll. ....... is called up
be there, When the roll is called up
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.

:s:B^ J: P
yon - - der, When the roll is called up-
yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll is called up-
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yon - der, When the roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there.
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No. 21. Pass Me Not.
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. By Per.
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1. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - ior, Hear my hum - ble cry;

2. Let me, at Thy throne, of mer-cy, Find a sweet re - lief;

3. Trusting on - ly in Thy mer-its, Would I seek Thy face

;

4. Thou, the spring of all my comfort, More than life to me

—

^ mmmas rr r-

3^
Fine.

-Bt-r-^r

-&- .

While on oth-ers Thou art smil-ing, Do not pass me by.

Kneel -ing there in deepcon-tri-tion, Help my un - be -lief.

Heal my wounded, broken epir-it, Save me by Thy grace.
Whomhave I on earth be-sideThee? Whominheav'nbutThee.

BE§SSW ^=^=^=^==^ P=
D. S.— While on oth-ers Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by.

I

Refrain. D.S.
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Sav ior, Sav
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ior, Hear my hum -ble cry;
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No. 22. I will Sing the Wondrous Story.
Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey.

Bev. F. H. Ko-wley. Peter P. Bilhorn.
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1. I will sing the wondrous sto - ry, Of the Christ who died for me,
2. I was lost, but Je-sus found me, Found the sheep that went astray,

3. I was bruised but Je-sus healed me, Faint was I from many a fall,

4. Days of darkness still come o'er me, Sorrow's paths I oft -en tread,

5. He will keep me till the riv - er Rolls its wa-ters at my feet:
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How He left His
Threw His lov-ing
Sight was gone, and
But the Sav-ior
Then He'll bear me

. £' t.

§aSS

home in glo-ry, For the cross of Cal-va-ry.
arms around me, Drew me back in - to the way.
fears possessed me,But He freed me from them all.

still is with me, By His hand I'm safe -ly led.

safe - 1v o - ver,Where theloved ones I shall meet.
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Chorus.

ie ^±
Yes I'll sing. .

.

Yes,
the wondrous sto

I'll sing
ry

the wondrous sto - ry
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Of the Christ.
of the Christ

who died for me,
l> fcT

who died for me,

Sing it with thesaints in glo ... ry,

Sing it with thesaints in glo - ry.
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I will Sing the Wondrous Story.

^
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the crys - tal sea,

i

Gath - ered by
Gath-ered by the crys - tal sea, the crys - tal sea.

-^

&t -&
z±

No. 23. Savior, Pilot Me.
J. E. Gould.
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Je - sus, Sa-vior, pi - lot me O - ver life's tempestuous sea;
When th'A-pos-tles' fra-gilebark Struggled with the bil-lows dark

;

As a moth - er stills her child Thou canst hush the o-ceanwild;
When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar
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Unknown waves before me roll, Hid-ing rock and treacherous shoal;
On thestorm-y Gal - i - lee, Thou did'st walk a-crossthe sea;
Boisfrous waves o - bey thy will When thou say'st to them"Be still."

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then while lean-ing on Thy breast.
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Chart and com-pass come from Thee, Je - sus,Sav - ior, pi -lot
And when they be-held Thy form, Safe theyglid-ed thro' the
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus.Sav - ior, pi - lot
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I will pi - lot
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thee.
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No. 24. The Bird with a Broken Wing.
Copyright transferred to P. P. Bilhorn, 1895.

Hezekiah Butter-worth.

5fet

F. M. Lamb.
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I walked thro' the woodland meadows, Where sweet the thrushes sing;
I found a young life broken By sin's se-duc-tive art

;

But the bird withabro-ken pin-ion Kept an-oth-er from the snare;

But the soul that comes to Je-sus Is saved from ev-'ry sin,
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And found on a bed of moss -es, A bird with a bro- ken wing.

And touched with a Christ-like pi-ty I took him to my heart.

And the life that sin hath strick-en Raised an-oth-er from de-spair.

And the heart that ful - ly trusts Him Shall a crown of glo - ry win;
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I heal-ed its wound, and each morning It sang its old sweet strain;

He lived with a no - ble pur -pose, And strug - gled not in vain;

Each loss has its corn-pen - sa - tion, There is healing for ev - 'ry pain;

Then come to the dear Re - deem - er, He'll cleanse you from ev-'ry stain.
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But the bird with a bro-ken pin - ion, Nev-er soared as high a - gain.

But the life that sin hath strick-en, Nev-er soared as high a - gain.

But the bird with a bro-ken pin- ion, Nev-er soars as high a -gain.

By His won-der-ful love and mer - cy, You shall sure-ly rise a - gain.

4th verso by P. P. Bilhorn
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No. 25.

Rev. S. S. Crtor. D. D.
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Choose Ye This Day.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

*4
P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Sin-ner, choose to-day your Sav - ior,

2. Without Christ your life is wast- ed,

3. Oh, far het - ter you had nev - er

4. Choose while others then are waiting,
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By whose blood your soul was bought,

All its rich - es are but dross,

Seen the light of earth-ly day,

For the choice that you may make,
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Time is fleet-ing, Hope is cheat - ing, Do not spend your life for naught.

If you still re - fuse His nier - cy, You must suf - fer end-less loss.

Than to hear the Spir-it call - ing, While you turn unmoved a - way.

And while souls are now de - bat - ing, Take the cross for Je - sus' sake.
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Chorus.
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Listren to God's voice en-treat-ing, "Hard-en not your heart to-day;"
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Let not Sa- tan's arts de-ceiv - ing, Tempt you long- er to de-lay.
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No. 26. The Half Has Never Been Told.
Copyright, 1883, by R. E. Hudson. By per.

Frances R. Havergal.
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R. E. Hudson.
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1. I know I love Thee bet-ter, Lord, Than an- y earth - ly joy,
2. I know that Thou art near-er still Than an - y earth - ly throng,
3. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart; Then well may I be glad!
4. O Sav-ior, pre-cious Sav-ior mine!What will Thy pres-ence be,
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For Thou hast giv-en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy.
And sweet-er is the tho't of Thee Than an - y love - ly song.
With-out the se-cret of Thy love I could not but be sad.

If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee?
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Chorus.
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The half has nev - er yet been told, (yet been told,) Of
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love so full and free; The half has nev- er yet been
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told, (yet been told,) The blood— it cleans-eth me, (cleanseth me.)
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N<k 27. Jesus, Thou my Only Refuge.

Rev. FoitD C. Ottman.
Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. BlLHOEN.
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Je-sus, Thou my on -ly Ref - uge; Rock of Ages, cleft for me:
Words and thoughts and best endeavor, These for sin could not atone

;

Earn-est-ly I plead former - cy, Foul, I to the foun-tain fly;

In Thy pres-ence safe-ly hide me; While I draw this fleeting breath;
Hide me, oh, my Savior, hide me, When I soar to worlds unknown;
Then, for-ev-er more dear Sav - ior, Rock of A-ges, cleft for me,
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As the storm-clouds round me gather, Let me hide myself in
From the sea now rag-ing round me, Thou canst save and Thou a-

In the blood shed for re-demp - tion, Wash me Sav -ior or I

To the ha - ven sure-ly guide me, When mine eyes shall close in
When I shall, in Thy great glor - y, See Thee on Thy judgment
Saved from death and sin and sor - row, Let me hide my self in
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Chorus.
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Thee (my-selfinThee)A

lone(andThoua-lone).!
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Me me' hidemA Oh, my Sav-ior, hide me?

throne (Thyjndgment throne). \
Thoe(my-selfinThee)./
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While the stormj billows roll, Thou the Ref-uge of my soul, (of my soul,.
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No. 28. Leaning on the Everlasting Arms.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman.
By per. of A. J. Showalter, Dalton, Ga.

I
W

A. J. Showalter.
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1. What a fe]-low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Leaning on the ev-er
2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev-er-
3. What have 1 to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on the ev-er-
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last-ing Arms, What a bless - ed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last-ing Arms, Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last-ing Arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,
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Lean - ing on the ev-er -last

a a » m h b r*> ^ —

ing Arms. Lean - - - ing,

Lean - ing on Je - sus,
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lean - - ing, Safe and secure from all alarms. Lean
lean-ing on Je-sns, Lean- ing on Je-sus,
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lean - - ing, Lean - ing on the ev-er - last - ing Arms,
lean - ing on Je - sus,

- ._ . ,
N S ,S _N_*

Vr =t=^
^=Pt



No. 30. Trusting in Jesus Alone.

L. E. Jones.

\

Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Trust-ing in Je - sus, O why should I fear! Trusting in Je - sus when
2. Trust-ing in Je - sus, who suffered for me, I have found mercy and
3. Haste the O Christian no time for de-lay ; Je - sus is call -ing for

4. Aft - er our work for the Master is o'er, Sweetly we'll reston the

Pfta*
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dan-ger is near; For my transgressions His blood doth a - tone,

par-don so free; He will keep safe-ly His loved and His own;
reap-ers to - day; Do not stand i - die, the work must he done;
ev-er-green shore ; There we shall reap from the seed we have sown,
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Chorus.
1
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Trust - ing in Je - sus for - ev - er a - lone. Trust - - ing in
There is no oth - er but Je - sus a - lone.

Take for thy mot-to "TrustJe - sus a - lone."

Hap-py for - ev - er with Je - sus a - lone. Trusting in Je-sus in

Pf^ £=£ £mB^
1

1

1 1 t i

Je - - - sus, He ., can a - tone.
Je-sus a - lone, Trusting in Je - sus, His blood can a - tone,

r &r
Trust • - ing in Je - sus, Trusting in Je-sus a-lone

Trusting in Jesus, His blood can atone, Trusting in Je-sus a-lone, a-lone
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No. 30.

F. J. Crosby.
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Blessed Assurance.
Copyright, 1873, by Jos. F. Knapp. By per.
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Mrs. Jos. P. Knapp.u £i : i : * +-T-0-

1. Bless-ed as - sur-anee, Je - sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of

2. Per- feet sub-mis-sion, per - feet de - light, Vis-ions of rap-ture now
3. Per- feet sub-mis sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ior am
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glo-ry di-vine! Heir of sal-va-tion, purchase of God, Born of His

burst on my sight, An-gels de scending, bring from a-bove Ech - oes of

happy and blest, Watching and wait-ing,look-inga-bove,Filled withHia
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Chorus.
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Spir - it.washed in His blood,

mer - cy, whis-pers of love,

goodness, lost in his love.

m
This is my sto - ry, this is my
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This is my
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song, Prais-ing my Sav - ior all the day long;
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day long.story, this is my song, Praising my Sav-ior all the

•0-- IS fc

ig^
fffpf.fr

> • k k k 1c^k= £=*
v-v-

H 1 r—r h



No. 31. Blessed Jesus, Keep Me White.
Copyright, 1885, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. B. P. P. BlLHOHN.

^m mKB n H-^-4n 1-5—*—"

—

n*—*—I—

P

£—

I

* 1—

*

1. Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou art mine, All I have is whol-ly
2. I am safe with - in the fold, All my cares on Thee are

3. Pre - cious Je - sus, (lay by day, Keep me in the ho - ly
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Thine;
roll'd

;

way;
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Thou dost dwell with-in my heart, make me clean in ev - 'ry part.

I en-joy the sweet-est rest, For I'm lean-ing on Thy breast.

Keep my mind in per - feet peace, Ev - 'ry day my faith in-crease.
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Chorus. white
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Bless-ed Je sus, keep me white, keep me white, Keep me

Bless-ed Je - sus, keep me white,
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walk -

walking, keep rnewalk-ing in the light, All I have is

Keepmewalk-ing in the light, All I have
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whol-ly Thine, Blessed Je - - - sus, Thou art mine.
is wholly Thine, Bless-ed Je - sus,
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No. 32. The Best Friend is Jesus.

P. P. B.

.DUET.

Copyright, 1896, by P. P.Bilhorn.

P. P. BlLHORN.
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1. Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus, When the cares of life up-on you
2. What a friend I have found in Je - sus! Peace and comfort to my soul He
3. Tho' I pass thro' the night of sorrow, And the chilly waves of Jor-dan
4. When at last to our home we gath-er, With the loied ones who have gone be -

Organ or Piano.
|m

r
t ^n-j^hi^n^¥% *^

roll ; He will heal the wounded heart, He will strength and grace im-part;
brings; Lean -ing on His might-y arm, I will fear no ill nor harm;
roll, Nev - er need I shrink nor fear, For my Sav - ior is so near;
fore, We will sing up-on the shore, Praising Him for-ev - er more;
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Chorus. Spirited.
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Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus
Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus
Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus
Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus.
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The best friend to have is
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Je - - - sus, The best friend to have is Je - - - sus, He will help you

Je-susev'ryday, Jesus all the way.
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when you fall, He will hear you when yon call ; Oh, the best friend to have is Je-sus.
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No. 33. Lead Me, Savior.
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Frank M. Davis. By per.
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1. Sav - ior lead me, lest 1 stray,

2. Thou the refuge of my soul

3. Sav -ior lead me, then at last.
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Gen-tly lead me all the
When life's stormy bil-lows
When the storm of life is

J-
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lead me lest I stray, Gen - tlySav^ SE 3 C E~* FTrr 5 5 r
way,
roll,

past,

^M -0— — —0-
H 1 1 I—

I am safe when by Thy side,

I am safe when Thou art nigh,
To the land of end -less day,
•0- &- a- *• 4L #• #.—rb__k-k k~fc=
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lead me all the way; I
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am safe when by Thy side,

Chokus. 1
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I would in Thy love a-bide.

All my hopes on Thee re - ly.

Where all tears are wiped a-way.
Lead me, lead me,
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in Thy lore abide.would
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Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray ; Gen - tly down the stream of

lest I stray
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time, (stream of time,) Lead me, Sav-ior, all the way (allthe wav.)
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No. 34. The Savior is My All in AH.
Copyright, 188G, by P. P. RilhorD.

P. P. BlLHORN.
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The Sav - ior is my all In all, He is my constant theme!

His Spir - it gives sweet peace with-in, And bids all care de-part!

And what-so-ever I may ask, To glo - ri - fy His Name,
Oh, praise theLord, my soul, re-joice, (Jive thanks unto thy God!
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By sim - ply trust-ing in His word, He keeps me pure and clean.

He fills my soul with righteousness, and pu - ri - fies the heart.

The Fa-therfree - ly gives to me, Since Christ the Savior came.

Who took thee in thy sin - ful-ness, and cleansed thee by His blood!
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Chorus.
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Glo - ry! oh,
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glo -
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ry!
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sus hath redeemed me;
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Glo - ry! oh, glo - ry! He washed my sins a-way, away!
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No. 35. Soldiers of the Cross.

i

Isaac Watts. Arr.

„ Duet. Slow.

Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. BlLHOEN.

—tt—a-
at4-

P3 ^^ -^

1. Am I a soldier of the cross— .. A foll'wer of the Lamb, (of the Lamb,)

2. Must I be carried to the skies. . .On flow'ry beds of ease; (beds of case,)

3. Are there no foes for me to face ? . . . Must I not stem the flood? (stem the flood?)

4. Since I must fight if I would reign . . Increase my courage Lord, (cour-age, Lord;)
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And shall I fear to own His cause,... Or blush to speak His name?
While oth-ers fought to win the prize,. .. And sailed thro' blood -y seas?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,. . . To help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil en-clure the pain,. . .. Sup-port -ed by Thy word.
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I will meet you in the, cit - y of the new Je - ru - sa-lem ; I am
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washed in the blood of the Lamb, (ot the Lamb;) washedin the blood of the Lamb.
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No. 36. Beautiful Robes.

E. E. Hewitt.

?

Copyright, 1890, by Win, J. Kirkpatrlck.

Wm. J. Kibkpateick. By per.
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1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that country pure and bright, Where shall

2. We shall walk with Him in white, Wherefaithyieldsto blissful sight, When the
3. We shall walk with Him in white, By the fountains of delight, Where theWm £•';-*
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en - ter naught that may de-file; Where the day-beam ne'er de-clines,

beau - ty of the King we see; Hold - ing converse full and sweet,
Lamb His rdnsoined ones shall lead, For His blood shall wash each stain,

W
For the bless -ed light that shines Is the glo - ry of a Sav-ior's smile.
In a fel- low-ship com -pletc; Waking songs of ho-lymel- o - dy.
Till no spot of sin remain, And the soul for-ev-er-more is freed.

MM __ A • S% SM • M S* m • A l«k • .tfft .*» * I I
1 . ._ U L^TJ •

^=^
ifc±

-r
1=

Chorus
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Beau - - ti-ful robes. ... Beau - - ti-ful robes
Beauti-ful robes, beautiful robes, Beautiful robes, beautiful robes,
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Beau - - ti-ful robes we then shall wear,

Beauti-ful robes we then shall wear, Beautiful robes we then shall
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Beautiful Robes,

Gar - - ments of lighs, love ly and bright
Garments of light, garments of light, lovely and bright, lovely and bright,
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Walking with Je - sus in white, Beauti - ful robes we shall wear.
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No. 37. I Am Coming to the Cross.

Kev. Wm. McDonald.

i
I:

Wm, G. Fischer.

mizts: S±=ft rV y

1. I am com - ing to

2. Long my heart has sighe

3. Here I give my all

the cross, I am poor and weak, and
for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned with
to Thee, Friends, and time, and earth-ly

a „ r> is

*: E E

blind

;

-in;
store

;

&±L
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Cho.—I am trust- ing, Lord, in Thee, Blest Lamb 0/ Cal - va ry,

I
D. C.

¥£2
T am count-ing all but dross, I shall full sal- va - tion find.

Je - sus sweet - ly speaks to me,—"I will cleanse you from all sin."
Soul and bod - y Thine to be,—Wholly Thine for ev - er - more.

•*'* ^m*=^ h ££ W-vm-j- st -V-

Humb-ly at Thy Cross I bow, Have me, Je- sus, save me novo.

4. In Thy promises I trust,

Now I feel the blood applied:
1 am prostrate in the dust,

X with Christ am crucified.

5. Jesus comes! He fills my soul!
Perfected in Him I am

;

I am every whit made whole;
Glory, glory to the Lamb.



No. 38.

J. E. Wolfe.

We Walk by Faith,

Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.

i^ t

1. By faith we walk in Christ, the Lord, to gain from sin sal - va - tion;

2. How sim-ple is the way of life, 'Tis on - ly to be-lieve Him;
3. Thro' Je-sus1 death the debt was paid, Not feeling, nor e - mo - tion

;

4. We walk by faith and not by sight, H«w grand is this re- veal -ing!
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By ful - ly trust- ing in His word. We pass from comdem-na - tion.

'Twill end your sor- row and your strife If you will but re- ceive Him.

On Him our sin and guilt was laid ; O, give Him your de - vo - tion.

'Tis God's own way, and must be right, "lis wrong to trust in feel - ing.
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Chorus.

We walk by faith, and not by sight;
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We walk by faith and not by sight; We fol -low Christ, the Light.



No. 39. The Cross That He Gave.
Gen. Ballington Booth. Arr. by P. P. B.

,S

1. The cross thatHe gave may be heavy, But it ne'er ont-weigbs His grace;

2. The thorns in nay path are not sharper Than corn-posed His crown for me,
3. The light of His love shi-neth brighter, As it falls on paths of woe;
4. His will I have joy in fulfilling. As l*m walk-ing in His sight;
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The storm that I feared may sur-round me, But it ne'er excludes His lace.

The cup that I drink not more bit-ter Than He drank in Gethsemane.
The toil of my work groweth lighter, As I stoop to raise the low.
My all to the blood I am bringing, It a 7 lone can keep me right.

* *
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The cross is not greater than His grace, The storm cannot
than His grace,
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hide His bless -ed face; I am sat-is-fied to know, That, with
bless-ed face;
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Je - sus here be - low, 1 can conquer ev-'ry foe with His grace.
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No. 40. Jesus Calls for Service.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

F. S Shepabd.
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I. H. Meredith.
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1. Je-sus calls

2. Je-sus calls

3. Je-sus calls

for

for

for

act - ive serv-ice, There is work for each to do;

faith-ful serv-ice, Each should do his ver - y hest;

will-ing serv-ice; Tar-ry not—He waits for thee,
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Fields are read - y for the har-vest, But the la - bor-

Pre - cious souls are dai - ly dy - ing; Work, and leave to

An - swer quick-ly to His plead-ing, Here am I, send

ers

God
me,

are few.

the rest,

send me.
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If the gold - en grain he garnered, There must be no more

He has promised to go with us Ev-'ry-where a - far

Then go forth, on Him re - ly - ing; Aid di-vine He'll ev -

de - lay,

and near,

er lend,
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But the Mas-ter's voice be heed-ed As He calls for aid to - day.

And if earn - est - ly we'll serve Him,Soon His' 'Well done" we shall hear.

By His Spir - it guide and guard you Safely to your journey's end.
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No. 41 • Come Back,

Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. BlLHORW.
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Remember from whence thou art fallen, O thou who hast turned from thy Lord

;

2. Remember from whence thou art fallen, O soul in thy saddest de - gree;

3. Re-pent of thy wand'rings, my brother, Repent, and return while you may;

4. Return from thy nets and thy fish-es; Re-turn, O thou back-slidden one;

5. Remember from whence thou art fallen; Why longer His love wilt thou spurn!
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Re-mem-ber His life He has giv-en; Come back at the call of His word.

Look up to His side that was riv-en; He suf-fered to save e - ven thee.

He's calling, He's waiting, He's pleading; Repent, and His message o- bey.

Re-turn, and de-ny Him no long-er; Re-turn to the God-giv-en Son.

Come back ere the verdict is giv-en; Re-mem-ber, re-pent and re - turn.
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Chorus.
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Come back, O my broth - er, Come, and no long-er de - lay;
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Come back, O my broth - er, Come, there is par - don to-day (to-day).
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No. 42. Conquer Through His Word.
Miss J. H. Johnston.

Copyright, 1888, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. BlLHOBN.

1. I've en- list -ed in the ar-my of the Lord, He has armed me
2. 'Tis an ar-my that is ev-ersure to win, 'Tis the Lord who
3. There are foes on ev-'ry hand, who seek to harm, But with us there
4. Come and join this eonqn'ring ar-my of the Lord; Let Him give to

ate £*=* 3*=*

with
leads

is

you

iii:

a hel-met, shield and sword, now to bat-tie for the right, by the
against the host of sin ; Thro' the word that giveth light, we shall

an ev - er- last-ing arm ; "With our Captain in command, we are
a hel-met, shield and sword ; By the power of Je - sus' might, you may
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power of Je - sus' might, By His grace 111 conquer thro' His word.
con-quer in the flight, Tho' the en - e - my be strong with-in.

strong in heart and hand, And se-cure against all false a - larm.

bat - tie for the right, You may triumph thro' His roy - al word.
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Chorus.

^=i
>- v~

Hal - le -lu - - jab! Hal - le

Hal - le - lu - jah!
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lu - - jah ! Prais - es

Hal - lc - hi - jah!
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to His ev - er last-ing name we'll sing, Hal
we will siug
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le-lu - jah!
Hal-le'-lu-jah!
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Conquer Through His Word.

i
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Hal - le - lu - - jah ! We shall conquer thro' our Lord and King.
Hal-le -hi -jah!
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No. 43. Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus.

Mrs. Louisa M. R. Stead. Wm. J. Kirkpateick. By per.

P^ mt *=?-*-^jr

'Tis so sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take Him at His word;
O how sweet to trust in Je -sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood;

Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease;

I'm so glad I learn'd to trust Thee.Precious Je-sus,Sav-ior, Friend;
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Just to rest up- on His promise ; Just to know, ''Thus saith the Lord."
Just in sim - pie faith to plungeme 'Neath theheal-ing, cleansing flood.

Just from Je - sus sim-ply tak-ing, Life and rest, and joy and peace.
And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end.
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Je - sus, Je - sus, how 1 trust Him !Bow I'vepror'd Him o'er and o'er!
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Je - sus, Je - sus, precious Jes-us ! O for grace to trust Him more.
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No. 44. What Will Your Harvest Be?
Miss Julia H. Johnston.

m -i

Copyright, 1888, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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This is the gold - en seed
2. Sowing the seeds of sor -

3. What of your seed, be- lov
4. Ear-nest and faith-ful toi

*. JL JL 4L 4L

- time, What will the liar - vest yield ?

row, Plant-ing the thorns of wrong,
- ed, You who have named His name?
lers, bear-ing the pre - cious seed.
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What is the seed, O sow
Look to the end, thou sow

Is it from out the gar -

Sow-ing be-side all wa -

m

•er,

-er.

ner,

ters
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Dropped in the wait-ing field?

ThV it may tar - ry long;
Pre-eious and still the same?
Read-y in word and deed,
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In -to the o- pen fur- row, Un-der the sun-light free,

Sow-ing in sin and doubting, Seed for e - ter - ni - ty,

Are you a care - less i-dler?What is your hope and plea?
You shall re-turn re - joic - ing, You shall the Mas - ter see_^
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Seed from yourhand is fall - ing, Oh ! whatwillyourharvest be ?

Keep - ing the fruithere-af - ter, Oh ! whatwillyour harvest be?
When you must join the reap-ers, Oh ! what will your harvest be?
When the ripe sheaves are gar-ner'd. Oh! blest will your harvest be?
t t. t. t. -•^t ^t.^^ _
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Chorus.
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Whatwillyour harvest be, (harvest be), What will yourhar-vest
LastV. Blest will your harvest be.(harvestbe), Blest willyo'ur har-vest
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No. 45. Jesus the Savior is Calling.

B. A R.

pzm
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

B. A. Robinson.
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1. Je - sus, the Sav - ior, is call - ing to - day, Hear His en-

2. Why do you lin - ger in dark - ness and sin? O- pen your
3. Come with your sins, though as scar - let they be; He will from
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treat - ies, O turn not a - way, Plead - ing so ten - der -

heart, let the dear Sav - ior in : List to His plead - ing,

sin and its curse set you free ; Per - feet re - demp - tion
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sin - ner, for thee, Turn not a - way from His mer - cy so
come to Him now, Seek - ing for peace, at His feet low - ly
Sav - ior will give ; Hark ! He is call - ing thee, turn now and
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live.
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Come while He is plead - ing, For thee in - ter - ced
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His precious call heeding, Turn, O turn un-toHim and live.
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No. 46.

P. P. B.

Come To- Day.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P£
P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. List - en, broth -er, while we sing Of the Sav - ior and our Kin«;
2. There is cleaus-ing in the blood Of the pre - cious Lamb of God,
3. So we'll spread the news a - broad Of our Sav - ior and our God,
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He has come to save, and wash us white as suow; If we
That was free - ly shed up - on the cru - el tree. We must
Of the par - don, peace, and pow - er He will give, Till we
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trust His love and grace, We shall see His bless - ed face, And the

come in faith and prayer, If this bless - ing we would share, And the

reach the shin - ing shore, We will tell it o'er and o'er: They that
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Chorus.

721

wit-ness of this cleansing we shall know. Then come,conie,conie to Christ to-day

;

pow'r of Je-sus' blood will make us free.

trust in Je-sus' love shall ev - er live. Then come,come,come,come,come to Christ to-day;
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ash you white as snow,
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Come, come,
Come,come,come,

• +
come then while you may

come,
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Come To=day.
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And the wit-ness you will know, If you come to Je - sus Christ to-day.
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No. 47. More About Jesus.
Copyright, 1887, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by per.

E. K Hewitt.
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1. More
2. More
3. More
4. More

a-bout
a-bout
a-bout
a-bout

Je-sus would! know,More of his grace to others show;
Je-sus let melearu,Moreof his ho -ly willdis-cern;

Je-sus; in his word,Holdingcom-mnn-ion withmy Lord;
Je-sus; on histhrone.Kioh-es inglo-ry all his own;
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More of his sav-ing full-ness see, More of hislovewho died for me.*

Spir - it of God,my teaeh-er be,Show-ingthethingsof Christtome.
Hear-ing his voice in ev - 'ry line, Making each faithful say-ingmine.
Most of his king-dom's sure increase ;More of his coming Prince of Peace.
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More of his sav -ingfull-nesssee,Moreof his love who died for me.
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No. 48.
Thomas Sullivan.

My Coming King.

teg^
Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilhorn

Scotch Song. Arr.by P. P. B.

1. I am wait-ing for the dawning: Of that radiant,gol-den day.
2. I am long-ing now to meetHim, To hear His welcome voice.
3. Soon I hope to hearthesum-monsTo call the ransomed home.
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When.before His Kingly splendor.All the mists shall fade away.
When His chosen ones shall greet Him,Whil« the martyred Saints re-joice.

And I watch and wait the message That shall tell my Lord has come.

Forthe morning that shall bring,Borne a-loft on Angels' wing.
Then the trumpet sound shall ring! And the hosts An-gel-ic sing!
Then caught up to meet my KingWitlvthe ransomed ones I'll sing

In a cloud of glo-ry seat-ed,Christ,my glo-rious, com-ing King.
! with rap-ture I shall meetHim.Christ.my glorious com-ing King.

Prais-es to the Lamb vic-to-rious,Christ my glorious Lord and King.

m^£m mm n̂ ^LV-

* THE MAN
1. I am on a shining pathway,
Adown life's short'ning years

;

And my heart has known its sorrows
And mine eye hath seen their tears.

But I saw those shadows flee,

And the shining light I see,

While I'm trusting in the merit
Of the Man of Galilee.

2. My soul hath had its conflicts

With mighty hosts of sin
;

With the deadly foes without me,
And the deadlier foes within.

r
OF GALILEE.

But I saw those legions flee,

And my soul found victory,
When I trusted in the merit
Of the Man of Galilee.

3. I am coming near the city

My Savior's hands have piled;
And I know my Father's waiting
To welcome home His child

;

For unworthy tho' I be,

He will find a place for me,
For He is the King of Glory—
The Man of Galilee.



No. 49. Look to Jesus, When in Trouble.*

J. L. M. Young.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.

II$&m ^
Look to Je-sus, when in troub-le, Let Him al - ways for thee care,

Look to Je-sus, when the bil-lows Rush o'er thee, a mighty wave,
Look to Je-sus, when temptations Lure thee from the narrow road,
Look to Je-sus, when in troub-le, When by sin and sorrow pressed.
Look to Je-sus, when the darkness Of the night of death draws near,
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Cast thy bur-dens on the Sav-ior, All thy griefs He came to bear.

Lift thy hand and soul to Heaven,Christ Himself will quickly save.

Touched will all thy hu-man feelings, He will bear thy heav-y load.

Don't re-ject His precious promise,"Come to me, I'll give thee rest."

Look! Oh faint-ing, dy-ing brother,Christwill ban- ish all thy fear.
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Look to Je -susllookto Je-sus! See Him hang-ing on the tree!
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Through His death, He came to save us ; See Him dy - ing there for thee

!
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*This was the advice of a Sabbath school teacher to a class of boys, in Mendota,
Illinois, among whom was P. P. Bilhorn, then about six years old. In less than a year
he had occasion to test this advice, as he came near to death. He was carried away in a
rushing torrent from a cloud burst. All effort to save himself were vain, as the grass
and weeds, which he caught, gave way to the flood. Helpless, he then lifted his hands
and heart to Jesus, and was saved. Two men, on a bridge below, under which the cur-
ent was rushing, reached down, caught the uplifted hands and drew him out, none too
soon, for he lay unconscious for two long hours. An Irish sailor worked over him till the
lungs were emptied of water and respiration restored. The following hymn is written in
memory of that event, as an exhortation to every soul in trouble, to look to Him who is
"Mighty to save."



No. 50.
A. N.

Seeking For Me.
E. E. Hasty, By per.
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1. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, to Beth-le-hem came, Born in a man-ger to

2. Je - sus, the Sav-ior, on Cal- va - ry's tree, Paid the great debt, and our

3. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, the same as of old, While I was wand'ringa-

4. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, will come from on high— Sweet is the promise as
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sorrow and shame; Oh, it was won- der-ful btat be Ilisname! Seek-ingfor me,for

souls He set free ; Oh, it was won - der- ful, how could it be ? Dy-ing for yon and

far from the fold; Gently and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for

wea - ry years fly; I shall behold Him de - scend-ing the sky, Com - ing for me, for
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Eefrain.
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For me.
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me ! Seeking for me ! Seeking for me
me! Dy-ing for yoa! Dy-ing for me
me! Call-ing for me! Call-ing for me
me! Com-ing for me! Coming for me

V
! Seek

!Dy-
! Call

!Com
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ing for me ! Seeking for me

!

ingfor yon! Dy-ing for me!
ing for me! Calling for me!
ing for me! Coming for me!

£=£=£
h—' , , I«: *—•-

V-hA

tt^w ^ u-

rrrr y—y-v-

I
^N^g -C—N-

tlEE* -9— —0-^-d- V -4—4-
*=*

4.4 "

Oh, it was wonder-ful— blest be Ilisname! Seeking for me, for me!
Oh, it was wonder-ful—how could it be? Dy-ing for yon and me!

Gen-tly and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me!
I shall be-hold Him descending the sky, Com-ing for me, for me!
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No. si.

Col. Geo. U. Clarke.

Nothing to Pay.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Sal - va-tion from sin and froni sor-row Is of-fered to sin-ners

2. My brother,you're lost in the darkness, ForSa - tan has led you

3. Your heart has been crushed with earth's trials, But you may be joy-ful

4. Oh, come, then, ye weary, to Je - sus: Oh , come, and no longer

5. The an -gels in heav-en arewait-ing To sing you a wel-come

to - day,

a - stray;

to - day,

de - lay!

to - day;
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For Je- sus has died to re-deem you, And now there is nothing to pay.

But turn now to Him, He will save you, For now there is nothing to pay.

For Je- sus will car- ry your burdens, And you will have nothing to pay.

The glo-ries of heav-en a -wait you, And you will have nothing to pay.

Since Je-sus is ris-en to save you, We en - ter with nothing to pay.
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Chorus.
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Nothing to pay, nothing to pay, Nothing my brother to pay,

-*- M. is .*_ ^.—..-.

£ i> U1 4^

I
^ ,* N N N

^ . *—*

—

j—j—5--*-^a N *
3=2-a^r--# *- 4 . S -* f^

Wothing to pay, nothing to pay, With Jesus there's nothing to pay.
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No. 52. My Name in Mother's Prayer.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Words arr. by P. P. B.

E. M. Hebndon.
Arr. by P. P. B.
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1. 'Twas in the clays of careless youth, when life was fair and bright, And
2. I thought but lit - tie of it then, tho' rev'rence touched my heart, To
3. I wandered on, and heed-ed not God's oft re- peat -ed call To
4. That pleading heart, that soul so tried, has gone in - to her rest, But
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ne'er a tear, and scarce a fear o'er cast my day and

her whose love sought from a - hove for me the bet - ter

turn from sin, to live for Him, and trust to Him my
still with me for aye shall be the mem - 'ry of her
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night, As, in the qui - et e - ven-tide, I passed her kneeling

part; But when life's sterner bat-ties came with many a sub -tie

all ; But when at last, convinced of sin, I sank in deep de-

trust. And when I cross the Jordan's tide, and meet her o - ver
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there, That just one word, my name, 1 heard my name
snare, Oft that one word, in thought I heard my name
spair, My hope a-woke, when mem'ry Bpoke my name
there, We'll praise the Lord, who blessed that word, my name

rr t z^m

in mother's prayer.

in mother's prayer,

in mother's prayer,

in mother's prayer.
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My Name in Mother's Prayer.
Chorus.
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My name in mother's prayer,My name in mother's prayer, That just one
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h Ad lib. Rail.
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word, my name I heard, I heard my name in mother"'sprayer.

My name in mother's prayer.
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No. 53. Home, Sweet Home.

DAVTD DENHAM. Henet K. Bishop.

MieisiS^33
, j Mid scenes of con -fu -sion and creature

'

I
How sweet to my soul is the communion of

, | To find at the
saints

; { And feel in the
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D. S. Prepare me, dear

Refrain. D. S.
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ban-quet of mer -cy there sroom, Home, home! sweet, sweet home!
pres-ence of Je - sus at home.

€ &- 42-» &-s Eat
itt f

Sav - z'or, /or grfo - ry my home.

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace! 3 While here in the valley of conflict 1 stay,

And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease! O give me, submission, and strength as mv day;

Though off from Thy presence in sadness 1 roam! In all my afflictions to Thee I would come.

I long to behold Thee in glory at home!
|

Rejoicing in hope of my glorious boms.



No. 54.

%
F. R. Havergal.

N »

Tell it Out!
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Tell it out a-mong the na-tionsthat the Lord is King;
2. Tell it out a-mong the peo - pie that the Sav - ior reigns;

3. Tell it out a-mong the peo - pie, Je - sus reigns a - bove;

^mmH' k k k k * -;
I* LpZ|^^

i&P
fcfe 4

£=£*

—

U b I

*— - 1/ 1/

Tell it out! (tell it out!) Tell it out! (tell it out!) Tell it
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out a-mong the nations,bid them shout and sing;

out a-mong the heathen,bid them break their chains; [ Tell it out! (tell it out.)

out a-mong the nations that His reign is love;
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Tellitout!(tellitout!)
Tell it out with ad - o - ra-tionthat He
Tell it out a-mong the weeping ones that
Tell it out a-mong thehigh-ways and the
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shall in-erease, That the might - y King of glo - ry is the
Je-sus lives, Tell it out a-mong the wea- ry ones what

lanes at home, Let it ring1 a - cross the mount-ains and the
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Tell it Out!

i
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King of peace; Tell it out with ju - bi

rest He gives, Tell it out a - mong the
o - ceau's foam, That the wea - ry, heav - y

la - tion, let the
sin- ners that He
la - den need no
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song ne'er cease;
came to save; ] Tell it out!(tell it out!)Tell
long-er roam;
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No. 55. I Do Believe.

Rev. Charles Wesley.
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Unknown.
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A - las ! and did my Sav-ior bleed ? and did my Sov-'reign die ?

Was it for crimes that I had done, Hegroan'dup-on the tree?
But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay the debt of love I owe:
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Cho.—/ cfo be-lieve, I now be-lieve That Je - sus died for me;
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Would He de-vote that sa-cred head, For such a worm as I?
A - maz - ing pi - ty! grace un-known! And love beyond de - gree!
Here, Lord, I give my - self to Thee, 'Tis all that I can do.
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And thro'' His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shallfrom sin be free.



No. 56. My Redeemer Lives.

Arr. by M. G. P. Arr. by Rev. M. G. PbeScott.
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I know that my Re - deem - er lives, That He's
I'm trust - ing Je - sus Christ for all, I know
And now be - wil-dered at the thought, I stand
I know that soon my Lord will come, I know
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His
and
He
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D. C—For I on - ly wait - ing here, To here the
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pared a home
blood a-tones
won-der at

will not tar -

for me, And crowns of vie - to - ry He
for me, I'm list - 'ningfor the gen - tie

His love, How He from heav'u to earth was
ry long, I know He soon will call me
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call

brought
home
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summons, ''child, come home^ For I am on- ly wait- ing here,

Fine. Chorus.
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To those who would His chil-dren be. v

To say, the Mas - ter wait -eth thee. / Then ask me not
To die, that I might live a - bove. I

To sing with joy the heav'n-ly song. '

i ± m. J

to
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To hear the sum -mons,"childcome home."

D. C.
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the gay and thought-less throng,
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No. 57. Room in Heaven for Thee.
Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Mrs. F. FlSTLER. P. P. BlLHOBN.
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1. How sad it would be, if wheu thou dost call, All hope-less and
2. How sad it would be, were the har - vest past, The bright summer
3. Oh, come to the Lord while His mer-cy*s near, Re-mem - ber His
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un - for-giv'n, The an-gel thatstands at the beau-ti - ful gate Should
days all gone, To know that the reap-ers had gath-er'd the sheaves,And
life He gave; The love that has sought thee is seeking thee still,And
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Chorus,
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an-swer : no room in heav'n. Sad, oh, how sad, no room in heav'n for
left thee to die a - lone. Sad, oh, how sad, etc.

Je-sus now waits to save. Yes, yes, there's room there's room in heav'n for
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thee, No room, (no room.) no room, (no room,) no room in heav'n for
thee, Then come, (oh, come,) then come, (yes, come,) there's room in heav'n for
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thee ; No room, (no room.) no room, (no room.) no room in heav'n for thee,

thee ; Make haste (and come), Make haste (and come.) e'er 'tis too late for thee.
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No. 58;

E. E. Hewitt.

Onward and Upward.
Copyright, 1890, by John K. Sweney, by per.

m2Ft=t 5t i
Jno. R. Swenet.
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1. Onward still, and up-ward,Fol-low ev-er-more Where our mighty
2. Onward. ev - er on-ward,Thro' the pastures green, Wheroth e streams flow
3. Upward,ev-er up-ward,T\vardthera-diand glow,Far a-bove the
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Leader Goes in love before; '"Looking un-to Je-sus," Reach a helping hand
soft-ly Un-der skies se-rene; Or, if need be, upward, O'er the roek-y steep,
valley, Where the misthangs low ;On, withsongsof gladness, Till theraarch shall end
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To a struggling neighbor,Helpinghii» to stand. Marching on
Trusting Him to guide us, 8trong to save and keep.
Where ten thousand thousand Hal-le-lu-jahs blend. Marching onward, inarching
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ward, up ward, Marching stead-i-ly

onward,onward, Upward marching, upward upward,
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on-ward, Je-sus leads the way, Marching on - - - ward,
onward, marching onward, onward,

13 -&— —0-

F^=f=f^



Onward and Upward.
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up - - ward, On - ward uuto glory to the per - feet day,

Upward marching, upward, upward,
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No. 59. Shall I be Saved To-night?
By permission.

Fanny J. Crosby. Mrs. M. Bliss Wilson.
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1. Je-sus is pleading with my poor soul, Shall I be saved to-night?
2. Je-sus is knocking at my poorheart,Shall I be saved to-night?
3. What if that voice 1 should hear no more,Shall I be saved to-night?
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If I be-lieve, He will make me whole,Shall I be saved to-night?

What if His spir -it should now de-part? Shall I be saved to-night?
Quick-ly I'll o - pen this bolt - ed door, Save me; O Lord, to-night.
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Tenderly, sad-ly I hear Him say,How can you grieveme from day to day?
O-ver and o-ver His voice I hear,Sweet-ly it falls onmylist-'ningear;

Bless-ed Redeemer,come in, come in, Pi-ty my sor-row, for-give my sin

;
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Shall I go on in the old, old way, Or shall I be saved to-night?
Shall I re-ject Him—a friend so dear? Oh,shall I be saved to-night?
Now let Thy work in my soul be - gin, For I will be saved to-night.
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No. 60.

Miss Ada Blenkhoiw.

He Calleth for Thee.
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn.

-* P>—
P. P. Biihohw.
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He is call-ingthee, my broth-er, He is call- ing thee to-day,

Now a - rise and say,"My Fa-ther, I have sinn'd and griev'd Thee sore,

Ere thou readiest home He'll see thee and will hast - en thee to greet,

He will spread for thee a ban-quet, all the saved will jointhethrong,

m £ 1— 1—
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Why from Him in cold and nun - ger wilt thou roam? He so

1 have spurned Thy lov - ing fa - vor man - y years: Oh, have

With His arms out-stretched to clasp thee to His breast; He will

He will clothe thee in a robe of right-eous - ness ; All the

£=£
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pa - tient - ly en-treat - eth thee no long - er to de- lay,

mer - ey, I be - seech Thee, Thy for - give-ness 1 im-plore;

glad - ly give thee wel-come and with ten - der - ness will meet;

saints and an - gels gath - er round the throne will sing the song
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For there's food and shelter waiting thee at home.

With a par-don ban - ish all my doubts and fears.

Thou at home wilt be thy Fa-ther's fa-vored guest.

Of re-demp tion-andthe Fa-ther"s name will bless.
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He is call-ing thee, my broth- er, to come (omit, )home.(to come home.)
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He Calleth for Thee.
Chorus.
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He is call - - - ing, He is call ing,

He is call-ing thee, my broth-er, He is call - iug thee to - day,
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home,)He is call-ing thee, my broth-er, to come home, (to come
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He is call - - - ing, He is call

He is call-ing thee my broth-er, He is call - ing thee to- day,
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No. 61.

p
Will You Meet Us?

at

American melody.

f t ! r-

3K~*-
^ %—*-ip»

-#-4-

1. Say, brothers, will you meet us, Say, brothers, will you meet us,
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Say, broth-ers, will you meet us, On Ca-naan'shap-py shore?
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2 Say, sisters, will you meet us
On Canaan's happy shore?

3 By the grace of God I'll meet you
On Canaan's happy shore.

4 That will be a happy meeting
On Canaan's happy shore.

5 Jesus lives and reigns forever
On Canaan's happy shore.



No. 62.

J. E. Rankin, D. B.

God be With You.
Copyright, by J. E. Rankin, Used by per.

W. G. Tomer.
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1. God be with you till we meet a-gain, By His counsels guide, up-
2. God be with you till we meet a -gain, 'Neath His wings se-eure-ly
3. God be with you till we meet a -gain, When life's per-ils thick con-
4. God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keeplove's ban-ner float-ing
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hold you, With His sheep securely fold you,God be with you till we
hide you, Dai-ly man - na still provide ycu,God be with you till we
found you.Put His arms unfailinground you,God be with you till we
o'er you,8mite death's threat'ning wave be-fore you,God be with you till we
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meet a - gain. Till we meet, till we meet, Till we
Tillwemeet, till we meet a - gain,
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meet at Je - sus' feet. Till we meet, till we
Till we meet, Till we meet,till we
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meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain
meet a - gain,

*- -r«- *- -.##__-
_J

I

HE 5 mrfc



No. 63. Softly and Tenderly.

Will. L. Thompson.
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1. Soft - ly and ten - der - ly Je - sus is eall-ing, Call-ing for

2. Why should we tar - ry when Je - sus is pleading, Pleading for

3. Time is now fleet - ing, the moments are passing, Pass-ing from
4. Oh, for the won -der -ful love He has promis^Promis'd for
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you and for me; See on the por-tals He's waiting and watching,
you and for me? Why should we lin-ger and heed not His mercies,
you and from me; Shad-ows are gath - er-ing, death -beds are coming,
you and for me; 'Tho' we have sinn'd He has mercy and pardon,
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Watching for you and for me. ,

Mer-cies for you and forme? / r v. ^ u -\r u

Com-ingforvouandforme. h Comehome Come home Ye who are weary
,
come

-ing lor you aim hjl we. 1

Pardon for you and for me. '
Come home, Come home,
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home; . . . Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is call-ing,Oalling,OBm-ner, comehome!
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By per. Will. L. Thompsou & Co., E. Liverpool, O , and The Thompson Music Co., Chicago, 111.



No. 64. Why Not Come to Jesus?
Katharine E. Purvis.

Copyright, 1896, by J, II. Black.

J. M. Black.
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1. Why not come to Je-sus and be saved to-rlay? Grace and peace he
2. See Him bend in pit- y from His throne a-bove, Hear Him gent-ly
3. See the fountain flowing from His wounded side ; Cast your sin and
4. Come while He is waiting and the Spir - it calls, Give Him lov-iner
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off - ers thro1 the "liv - ing way." Seek and you shall find him ; ask and
pleading in sweet tones of love : "Take the yoke up-on you, claim my
sor-row on the crim-son tide. Lay your heav-y bur-den on the
serv - ice ere the dark-ness falls; For the night is com-ing when our
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you shall prove All the depth and rich-es of re-deem-ing love,

promised rest ; Wea - ry one, O come and be for-ev - er blest."

Lamb of God; All your guilt is covered by His cleans-ing blood,
work shall cease, But the soul that trusts Him shall have perfect peace.
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Chorus.
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Why not come to Je-sus ? Why not come to Je-sus ? Why not come to
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sus and be saved? He
and be saved ?
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will now re-ceive you,
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Why Not Come to Jesus?

I
±=±

-*—!-#- -&-—

He will nev-er leave you; Why notcome to Je-susand be saved?
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No. 65.

Dr. W. P. Mackay.

Revive Us Again.

5
English Melody.

^-s*- T^

1. We praise Thee, O
2. We praise Thee, O
3. All
4. All
5. Ee - vive us a

feE-rf—

f

God! for the Son of Thy love, For
God! for Thy Spir - it of light, Who has

glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has
glo - ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who has

gain; till each heart with Thy love; May each

—

f

2 P- #- * £=£

r
Chorus.
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m

Je - sus who died, and is now gone a-bove. >

shown us our Sav - ior, and scat-tered our night,
borne all our sins, and has cleansed ev-'ry stain. ^Hal-le -lu
bought us, and sought us, and guid-ed our ways.
soul be re - kin-died with fire from a - bove

J

$=3=k £

jah!

I-LI | | f
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Thine the glo - ry, Hal -le-lu -jah! A-men. Ee- vive us a -gain.
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No. 66. Why Should I Sing?
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

B. A. RobinsoW.

1. Why should i sing to God my King, Who sits enthroned on high?

2. Why should I raise my song of praise To Him, my Sov'reign Lord?

3. Why should I seek, with spir - it meek, His good - ness to proclaim?

4. Yea, songs of praise thro' all my days I'll ren - der to my King!

- „. -*- -F- -P- -«- » •#- £ -P- „ f- -*»- -g-
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Why should I hear, on wings of pray 'r, To Him my bur - dens, why?

Why should I dare to claim His care? Wliy lean up - on His word?

Why should I long for cour-age strong To mag-ni-fy His name?

His good-ness tell, all ye who dwell 'Neath His o'er-shad - iug wing!

-<*-
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Refrain

Be - cause His love, who dwells a - hove, Is rich, and full, and free,
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He'll sat - is - fy, when I draw nigh, Thro' Christ who died for me.
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No. 67. A Story Sweet and True.

E. W. OAKE3.
Copyright, 1886, by P. P. Bilhorn.

A
P. P. Bilhorn.
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We'll sing the wondrous sto-ry, 'Tis ev - er sweet and true;

The cru - el world, they took Him, With thorns they crown'd His head;

His friends whom He lov'd dearly, Andwhom He died to save,

My Lord now reigns in glo-ry. He's com -ing soon for me;

9^fe J=5 E+Z-
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Of Je - sus' love so precious.

And then to Calvary's mountain

They begged His precious bod-y,

And then with all the ransomed,

-& 1
—'—1 1-*^ -*-* .-0-

Xow free - ly of - fered you;

The pre-cious Lamb was led;

And laid it in the grave;

His glo -rious face I'll see;

P
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r^r
He left the joys of heav-eu, His Fa-ther's home on high,

The nails of shame were driven, The blood rlow\l from His side;

But God, His Fa-ther raised Him, Tri-umph-ant, from the dead;

And shout, be - hold the bridegroom, Put on your garments fair.

i*m ;nEE^ pz 5=^K*=< -K=^
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For lost

' vv.v
and ru - inM sin-ners, To suf - fer and to die.

He cried, O God for give them, And bowed His head and died

Oh! g«lo - ry hal - le-lu-jah, Now death is cap - tive led.

And go ye out to meet Him, With rap -tu re in the air.
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No. 68. Standing on the Promises.
Copyright, 189G, by John J. Hood.

K. K. C. R. Kelso Cartes.
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1. Standing on the promis-es of Christ my Kiiig,Thro1

e-ter-nal a-ges
2. Standing on the promis-es that can -not fail,When the howl-ing storms of
3. Standing on the promis-es I now can see Per-fect.pres-ent cleansing
4. Standing on the promis-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Himeternal-
5. Standing on the promis -es I can-not fall,List-'ning ev -'ry moment

p :J $

v-

*^g=r
&

-ahr—^ h ^- -«r

§S

let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, 1 will shout and sing,
douht and fear as - sail, By the liv-ingWord of God I shall pre-vail,

in the blood for me;Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free,

ly by love's strong cord,0-ver-com-ing dai-ly with the Spir-its' sword,
to the Spir-its' call, Rest-ing in my Sav-ior, as rny all in all,

' p
,
p—p—a . p • p—p-±-p—p-±———-—

—

-h»
t=

-a- f-
v p v
Chorus.
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Standing on the promises of God. Stand - ing, Stand - ing-
Standing on the promise, 8tau<ling on the promise,

*.i^M-P-i-P-P—P-^£_i ft#-!_#_

y & w p y i

Igjztfe^
S S

35
-&-*-

.- rt ±-^-p, t * -

y. • y I

Standing on the promises of God, my Sav-ior; standing on the promise,
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Standingon the promise. I'm standingon the prom-is-es of God.
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No. 69. Redemption's Story.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

!S N !V 1

P. P. B. P. P. BlLHORN.
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1. In the be - gin - ning of our re-demp-tion, Mer-cy and love came
2. Then in the gar - den all night in an - guish,Weeping and praying,

3. Then on Mount Cal-v'ry Je - sus was srait- ten, Smitten to suf-fer,
4. Then He was bur - ied, sealed by the Ro-mans, For He bad promised
5. Je-sus is com - ing, tell the glad sto - ry, Je-sus is com-ing

(t. .?. .*. J*.. -•- .^- .fL. .?.. .0L. .•„ .»_ -£- .^-.
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free- ly to earth; An -gels de-scend-ed, sing- ing tbe

pray-ing for all,

bleed,and to die;

that He would rise;

down from the sky;

m&

That He might suf-fer death and the

Hear Him re - peat - ing,
; 'Fa - ther, for-

Hark! to. the mes-sasje; Christ hath a •

We shall be - hold Him com - ing in# -^ ^' -r«- -P- -ri-

mes-sage,

judg-ment,
give them,
ris en,

glo - ry;
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Chorus.
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Sing-ing of Je-sus and His birth.

Suf-fer to save us from the fall.

Fa-ther, forgive them!" hear Him cry.

Ris - en from death and gone on bigh.

Je - sus is com - ing by and by.

*0-

O what a Sav-ior! wonderful



No. 70. Having done AH, to Stand.
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Miss. J. H. Johnston.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Sol-dier of Christ, be steadfast! This is the 1-e - vil day;"
2. Pa-tient and true and faith-ful, Fac-ingthe dead - ly foe;
3. This is no time to ques-tion, This is no time to yield;
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Look to your Roy-al Lead - er, Ev - er His word o - bey.
Stand in the place ap-point -ed, March, when He bids you go.

Nev-er a soul should fal - ter, Bear- iiig His sword and shield.
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Tak-ing the heav'n-ly armour, Wait for your Lord's command;
All through the pass -ing moments, On-ward to Ca-naan'sland;
Keep in the ranks of Je - sus, Watching on ev-'ryhand;

— # » h—r fc-s 1-
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This is the charge He gives you, "Having done all, to stand."

Ban-ish all fear and doubt-ing, '"Having done all, to stand."'

This is the chris-tian du - ty, "Having done all, to stand."
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Stand, there-fore, stand, Stand, therefore, stand ; Trust -ing in
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Having Done All, to Stand.
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Je-sus, our Sav - ior, Hav - iug clone all to stand.
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No. 71.
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Glorious Fountain.
From "Redeemer's Praise," by per.

T. C. O'KANE.

i mM+8-«—L*— g 4
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( There is a fountain fill'd with blood,fill'd with blood,fill'd with blood,

\ Andsinnersplnng'd beneath thatflood,beneath thatflood,beneath that flood,

j The dy -ing thief rejoiced to see, re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see,

\ And there may I,Tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he.

Pfe jE£Z£_k¥ it
Hi t= nrr
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There is a fountain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Immanuel's veins, )

And sin - ners plung'd beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains, )

The dy - ingthief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day, )

And theremay I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. )

* £SP—6-

rr & r 1 •tr

Chokus
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Oh.glorious fountain! Here will I stay, And in Thee ev-er,Wash my sins a-way.

" —# r-#-!-»s-#-
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3. Thou dying Lamb,|j:thy precious blood, :|

Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransom'd|| :Church of God, :||

Are saved, to sin no more,

4. E'er since by faith ||:I saw the itream

Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love|| : has been my theme.

And shall be till I die,



No. 72.

Mrs. P. P. BlLHORN.
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ill the Morning.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. P.ilhorn
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P. P. BlLHOBN.
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1. I am wait-ing for the morning when the Lord will

2. In the morning when we gath-er by thecrys-tal

3. We will cast our crowns and trophies at Hispierc-ed
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—

-e- m -0-
H F r l

—

-0— —-#— -#-

-0-

come; I ex -

sea, We shall

feet; We shall

,
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pect Him ev - 'ry mo-meut to ap - pear; He will gath-er home His bride,

sing the songs of Mo - ses and the Lamb; He will wipe our tears a - way,

bear the palms of vie - fry ev - er-more: And with harps of brightest gold,

* -0- &-. m -0- -0- -0- -0-
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He a feast will then pro-vide; He is com-ing, and the time is near.

In the bright and hap -py day; He is com-ing! bless His ho - ly name!

Ev - er will His love be told; We will sing up- on that hap- py shore.

±
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Chorus.
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In the morn-ing, in the morn - ing, In the morning when He comes,
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we shall see Him, we will know each oth - er there, In the
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In the Morning.
rs n

1

home so bright and fair, We shall in the glo-ry share, In the morning.
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73 Eternity, Where?
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Arr. by P. 1». B.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. E- ter - ni - ty, where? E - ter - ni - ty, where? It floats on the

2. E- :er - ni - ty, where? E - ter - ni ty, where? E - ter - ni - ty,

3. E- :er - ni - ty, where? E - ter - ni - ty, where? 'Tis well worth a

4 E- ;er - ni - ty, where? E - ter - ni - ty, where? E - ter - ni - ty,
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air, It floats on the air, A-mid clam-or and si-lence it ev - er is

where? E-ter ni - ty where? With redeemed ones in glo-ry, or those in de-

care; 'Tis well worth a care, Oh, shall we, oh, can we, e'en venture to

where? E - ter-ni-ty where? Brother, sleep not, nor take in this world an-y
-0- -0- -0-
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there, the ques-tion so sol-emn, E - ter-ni-ty, where where? where?

spair?With one or the oth-er, E- ter-ni-ty, where where? where?

dare Do aught till we set - tie, E - ter - ni-ty, where where? where?

share, But an - swer this question, E-ter- ni-ty, where where? where?
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No. 74. Abiding in Him.
By permission.

Chas. B. J. Root. Melody by D. C. Wright, Ait.
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1. A-bid-ingoh,so wondrous sweet! I'm rest-ing at the Sav-ior's feet;

2. He speak8,and by His word isgiv'n Hispeace,a rich fore-taste of heav'n;

3. I live ; not I ; thro' Him a-lone By whom the might-y work is done:-

4. Nowrest,iny heart, the work is donej'm saved thro' the E-ter-nal Son!

LI ^d ?- & mf-f^r-i- sc 3 m6
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I trust in Him, I'm sat-is-fied, I'm rest-ing in the Cru-ci-fied!

Not as the world He peace dothgive,'Tis thro 1

this hope my soul shall live.

Dead to my-self, alive to Him, I count all loss His rest to gain.

Let all my pow'rs my soul em-ploy,To tell the world my peace and joy.

&—*• f- ' t t: & *9^ m& t=^ r
Chorus.
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A-bid - ing, A - bid - ing, Oh! so wondrous sweet!

Abid-ing in Him,I'm resting in Him, Oh! so wondrons sweet,wondrous sweet!
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I'm rest - ing, rest - ing At the Sav-ior's feet

I'm resting in Him, resting in Him, At the Sav-ior's feet, at His feet.
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No. 75-

Amelia M. Hull.
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Life for a Look.
Copyright, 1897, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There is life for a L>ok at the eru - ci - tied one, There is

2. Oh, why was He there as the bear - er of sin, If on

3. It is not thy tears of re-pm-tnnce and pray'rs, But the

4. Then take with re-joic - ing from Je - pus at once, The
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life at this mo-ment for

Je - sus thy guilt was not

Blood that a-tones for the

life ev - er - last -ing He
0- #-•- "T*- # -#•

thee;

laid?

soul;

gives;

Then look broth-er,look un - to

Oh why from his side flow'd the

On Him, then.who shed it, thou

And know with as - surance thou
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D. S. There is life for a look at the
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Him and be sav'd, un - to Him who was nail'd to the tree.

sin cleansing blood If His dy - ing thy debt has not paid?

may - est at once All thy weight of in - ni - qui - ties roll.

nev - er canst die, Since Je - sus, thy right-eous - ness, lives.
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cru - ci-fied one there is life at the mo-ment for thee,

Chorus.

%
i X w D.C.

tkkH 1 r-

i
~t1

f I M"-W-&L

Then look;

JL

brother look

> I J-

un - to Him,who was nail'd to the tree.
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brother look, brother look,



No. 76. The Light of Heaven.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. BilUorn.

P. P. B.

• With feelinq.

P. P. BlLHOKN.
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1. There's a joy for ev -' ry sor - row, There's a balm for ev - 'ry pain,
2. When our way seems dark and drear-y, And our strength is al-most gone,
3. If in-stead of los - ing conr-age When the load seems hard to bear,

4. By and by, if we are watch-ing, We'll be gathered home on high;

-ft-' -ft- -ft.
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In His word a bless-ed prom-ise— We shall meet our loved a gain;
If we on - ly look to Je - sua, He will lead us safe-ly on;
We would re - al - ize this bless - ing, That God's hand is ev-'ry-where;

There to meet the loved and longed-for, Nev-er-more to say "good-bye."
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And the sun is ev - er shin - ing, Clear or cloud - y, night or day;
He will guide us on-ward, up -ward In the straight and nar-row way;
E'en tho' Sa - tan's hosts en-com - pass, We shall sure - ly win the day;
Then with songs of vie- try ring - ing We will sing His praise for aye;
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We shall see the light of heav-en When the mists have cleared a-way.

And we'll un-der-stand Him bet-ter When the mists have cleared a-way.
If we trust in Christ, our Sav-ior, All the mists will clear a- way.
All our cares will then be o - ver, For the mists have cleared a-way.
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The Light ot Heaven.
Chorus. Joyfully.
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When the mists have cleared a - way, When the

When the mists have cleared away,
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mists have cleared a-way, We shall see

When the mists have cleared away, We shall see
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the light of heav
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• - en, When the mists have cleared a-way.

the light of heaven,
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No. 77. Am I a Soldier.

Isaac Watts.
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross- A foll-'wer of the Lamb,
2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow-ry beds of ease;
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
4. Since I must fight if I would reign, Increase my courage, Lord;
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
While others fought to win the prize, And sailed thro'blood-y seas?

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup - port-ed by Thy word.

ifczfrr—r E
^?-

t= -^



No. 78.

B. A. R.

O Calvary.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P Bilhorn.

B. A. Robinsok.
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1. O Cal -

2. O Cal-
3. O Cal -

4. O Cal -
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va - ry,

va - ry,

va - ry,

va - ry,
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Cal
Cal

Cal
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va- ry, How
va- ry, What
va - ry, Tho'
va- ry, O
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oft we think of thee!

nieua'ries round thee clingl

there our Lord was slain,

may that mem - o - ry
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'Twas on thy brow our Sav - ior died To set the

O blest Ee-deem-er of man-kind Thy prais - es

The pre-cious blood He free - ly shed Will cleanse our
Our souls in-spire to sing His praise Thro' all e -

I
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cap
we
ev •

ter

tive

will
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free.

sing.

stain!

ty!
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Chorus.
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O cru - el cross of
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Cal - va-ry! O won-drous love of God!
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ci-fied, We'll spread Thy trutb a - broad;
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ci - tied, We'll spread Thy trutb a - broad!
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No. 79. Make Me as White as Snow.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Ada Blenkhokn.

:=£

P. P. Bilhorn,
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1. Wan -der-ing far from Thee dear Lord, Oft did my foot-steps

2. Wea-ry of sin, to Thee I cry; Lord I am sore op

3. E'en tho 1 my sins as scar-let be, Thou, Lord, canst make me
4. Now in the fount-ain of Thy blood, Wash me from ev - ry

^0—£ *»—# *-

stray,

press'd

;

white,

sin,
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Back to Thy fold 1 would re-turn, Back to the nar - row way.

Let me now hear Thy gra-cious words: '"Come un-to me, and rest.'''

Boll from mylieartthe clouds a-way, Bring me in - to the light.

And in Thy sight, oh, let me be White as the snow with - in.
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Chorus.
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Make me
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as white as snow
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Lord, As to the fo ant I go;
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Pu - ri - fy, cleanse and save me, And makeme as white as snow.
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No. 80.

Ada Blenehorn.

Glory be to Jesus.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Billiorn.

Air. by B. A. R.
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When from the fold of Christ, my Savior, I weni a

\ Then I besought the mighty Shepherd My soul to

, f Light dawn'dup-on my darkened spir-it, Bright grew the
" \ Love filled my soul to o - ver-flowing, Ra-diant, di •

j Now on the shin-ing way He leads me,

\ Close - ly my Sav-ior walks be-side me,

1SE£m *=?:

Sing - ing I

In converse

-(2-

stray,

save;

way;
vine,

go;
sweet,
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And o'ermy weak, despairing spir-it

Gen - tlyHedrewme to His bosom, Free - ly my sins for

When, in my hap-py heart, for - ev- er Darkness was turn'd to

E'er since by faith in Christ my Savior I knew that He was

Where Eden's fairest flow'rs are blooming. And liv-ing wa-ters

Till in the glo-ry of His presence Him face to face I

Sa-tan held boundless sway, \
gave. J

day. )

mine, j

flow. >

meet, j
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Glo - ry, glo - ry be to Je - sus, For His love di - vine;
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Praise be un-to Hisnamefor- ev-er, I'm His and He is mine.
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No. 81.

Miss Ada Blenkhoen.
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Only a Song.
Copyright, 189G, by P. P. Bilhora.

P. P. Btlhomt.
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1. On -ly a song for the Mas-ter, Sweetly and fer- vent- ly giv'n; and

2. On -ly a song for the Mas-ter -A heart, from its sor-row be - gniled, For-

3. On-ly a song for the Mas-ter-And eyes, that were closing in death, Shone
4. On-ly a song for the Mas-ter, The lips of the sing-er are dumb-They're

PJgES
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one, who in darkness had wan-dered, Re-(urned to theSav-ior and heav'n.

got, for a mo-ment, its bur-den, Looked up thro' its weeping and smiled.

bright with a heavenly glo-ry, Grew fainter and fainter each breath,

sing-ing a song for the Mas-ter, Where sor-row and death can-not come.
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Chorus.

i
i±E£ 9 -0 -0- m

On - ly a song, on-ly a song, Tru - ly and ten - der - ly giv'n . .
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To those who are fainting and wea-ry ; 'Twill lead them to Jes-us and heav'n.
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No. 82. I Could Not Do Without Him.
F. G. H.

Copyright, 1897, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Thalberg, Arr.

*M

1. I could not do with-out Him, O Sav-ior of the lost, Whose
2. I could not do with-out Him, I can - not stand a -lone; I

3. I could not do with-out Him, For years ave neet-ing fast. And
4. How can you live with-out Him, How dare you thus to die, No

-t—r-t «—kp f"
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fr-fr>
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pre - cious blood redeem'd me, At such tre-men-dous cost; His

have no strength or good - ness, No wis- dom of my own ; Oh,

soon in sol - emn si - lence The ri - ver must be passed ; For

hope, no peace, no heav - en, And Christ is pass-ing by. The

m
JL^-p.^
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right-eousness, His par - don,

Thou, be - lov - ed Sav - ior,

He will nev - er leave me,

spir - it still is plead-ing,

His pre-cious blood, must be

Art all in all to me,

And tho' the waves roll high,

O heed His gen - tie voice,

3=i=
My
And
I

Look
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m

on - ly hope and com - fort, My
weak-ness will be pow - er, If

know that He'll be near me, And
up in faith and trust Him, Make

glo - ry and my plea.

lean - ing hard on Thee,

whis - per, "It is I."

now the Lord your choice.

#
£
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The 4th verse written by Mi: Bilhorn.
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No. 83. The Master is Come.
Copyright, 1894, hv P. P. Rilhorn.

r4fcd?

P. B.

With emphasis.

P. P. Bilhoen.mfe^H- A&
"The Mas- ter

"The Mas- ter

"The Mas- ter

"The Mas- ter

come
come
come
come

§fe8
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ami call - eth for thee;''

and call - eth for thee;"

and call - eth for thee;'

and call - eth for thee
;'

£ - - +* £H 1mm

He stands at the
O christian, un -

O sin -ner, un-
We know nothow

it
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door of thy heart; He ccnes, from all guilt and sin to set free, And
faith-ful to Him ; He'll give you j>ood courage and make you to see His

saved from thy guilt! He gave up His life on Cal - va - ry'stree, And
long He may wait; Make haste to be-lieve and Je - sus re-ceive, Or

a
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Chorus.

fcfc?:
i

bid ev -'ry sor-row de-part,
pow - er to keep you from sin.

free - ly His blood has been spilt.

ev - er it may be too late.

'The Mas - ter is come!' O
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ri -ous news! He calls, and He waits now for thee;
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rise from thy grief, thv sorrow and sin, 'Tis Jesus now call-ing for
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thee.
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No. 84. Knocking.
P. P. BlLHOBN.

l|p*-»

Copyrig-ht, 1896, by P. P.
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Chas. M. Robinson.
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1. The Savior stands wait-ing, and knocks at thy door, He calls thee a -

2. In in - fi - nite mer - cy He came from a-bove To ran-sora and
3. A - gain He is call - ing, re-ject Him no more, But come while He's
4. Thy goodness has o - pened the door of my heart; 'Tis o - pen in

-0- -0- -0- -*-. -0- -0- -m- -0- -0-
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gain and a - gain; Give ear to His voice, and re-ject Him no more, Nor
cleanse thee from sin; Oh, yield to the voice of His in - fi - nite love, And

wait-ing to save, The day of His grace and His mer -cy are o'er, And
wel-come to Thee; Come in, bless-ed Sav - ior, and nev - er de- part, Come

-»- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-
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Refrain.
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let Him stand pleading in vain,

let the dear Sav - ior come in.

lost thou art laid in the grave.

in with Thy mer-cy to me.
-0-
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Oh, bid the dear Savior come in(come in),
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And cause Him no long - er to wait (to wait); He soon may de -
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part from thy sin-burdened heart, Oh, bid the dear Sav -ior come in.
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No. 85.

P. P. B.

fcJEE^E^

Down By the River.

Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

s —
P. P. BrLHORN.
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1. Down by the riv-er on {,™

d*7 "^™ £^3:} Down by the flowing river's

2. Down by the riv-er near the peb-ble brook, Down by the crystal river

3. Down by the riv-er where the stream is wide.Down by the peaceful river

4. Down by the riv-er where the lillies grow, Down by the shining river
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joy - ful sound, There I

Christ I took, There I

I'll a - bide,

will you go?

re - pen-ted, per-fect peace I found,
my sor-row and my sin for - sook,

There mer - ey flow-eth like a heal-ing tide-
There mern-ory lin-gers, I re-joice to know,

J3- -Iw&yy-^-S t*glFrnTTTm i
Chorus.

2
Diink-ing of the life giv -ing wa - ters.

Drink-ing of the life giv - ing wa - ters. f D . ., . _

Comeand drink the life giv -ing wa - ters. f
1Jown aY tne riv er

>

That I drank the life giv -ing wa - ters.
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down by the riv-er, Down where the surging waters cease to roll,
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Down by the river, down by the river, Down where He blest my weary sou].



No. 86 When the Beautiful Gates Unfold.

P. P. B. Copyright, 18%, by P. P.Bilhorn. P. P. BlLHOBN.
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1. Far beyond the shining gate Where the holy angels wait, There to

2. If too heavy seems the cross Of my sorrow, pain, or loss, I shall

3. O, rejoice, my soul, ere long Thou shalt swell that happy throng In the
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welcome me to pal-a-ces a-bove, When,each earthly cross laid down, I'll re-

look by faith to Him who died for me, To that perfect peace and rest Therea-

cit - y where the Lord shall ever reign, Be thou faithful unto
"

ceive a roy-al crown,When the beautiful gates unfold o-ver yonder,
mong the pure and blest, When the beautiful gates unfold o-ver yonder,
with thy latest breath, Till the beautiful gates unfold o-ver yonder.
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Chorus.

O - ver yon - der, o
O-ver yon -der,

ver yon - der, We shall

o-ver yon-der,
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;reet each other by the beau ti-ful gate, O - ver
beau-ti-ful gate,
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When the Beautiful Gates Unfold.

P? -^-N £=SF= fe- ^W¥=* 7£

yon - der, over yonder, When the beautiful gates unfold over yonder,
Over yonder,

£
0- &- £ 0—-0 s—•-

E_E r^S=h—h—h—h

—

V,—

I

h-^^J—5-iJ- £ v—

^

k-U-k-UJ*

No. 87. Now I Feel the Sacred Fire.
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, j Now I feel the sa-cred fire,
'

\ High-er still and ris-ing higher,

2 j Now I am from bondage freed,
J

( Je - sus makes me free in-deed,

Q \ Glo - ry be to God on high,
He hath brought salvation nigh,##•--(#

Kind-ling, flam-ing, glow-ing,
All my soul o'er-flow-ing,

Ev - ery bond is riv - en

;

Just as free as heav - en

;

Glo - ry be to Je - sus!

From all sin He frees us.

Pft fc£t^m i^t m&-

1 f-f
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Life im-mor-tal re-ceive,—Oh, the won-drous sto - ry!

'Tis a glo-rious lib - er - ty—Oh, the won-drous sto - ry!

Let *the gold-en harp of God Ring the won-drous sto - ry!
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I was dead, but now I live, Glo - ry! glo - ry! glo - ry!
I was bound,but now I'm free, Glo - ry! glo - ry! glo - ry!
Let the pilgrim shout a - loud Glo - ry! glo - ry! glo - ry!
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No. 88. They Sing a New Song.
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn

Julia H. Johnston.

m -fs N- * tr

1+f i--r-jT^ i
P. P. BrLHOHN.
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1. High in yonder heavenly courts the ransomed sing, Casting down their
2. Oh, the wondrous song of Love, at last com-plete!Oh,the gold -en
3. On - ly those whose robes are washed, can join that throng, Nonebut lips at -
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gold-en crowns before their King, Banished ev -ry grief and fear and
vi-als, full of o -dors sweet; Thro' the ris -en Sav-ior,once for
tuned by grace can sing that song; Cleanse us, bless-edSav- iorfrom them ^=T=JE==^TZte=(C^C

i
*=* ±^£

1
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earth - ly wrong, While thesaints redeemed now join the glad new song.
sin - ners slain, We as kings and priests to God shall ev - er reign.

stain of sin, Let the glorious song ofheav-en now be - gin!
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Chorus

Sing
Singing to the Lamb,

the Lamb who once was
Sing - ing to the Lamb,
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slain on Cal
slain on Cal

va - ry,

va - ry, Cal-va-ry,
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Sing - - - ing
Sing -ing to the Lamb,
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They Sing a New Song.

No. 89. When Hy Savior I Shall See.
Copyright, 1892, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Abb. P. P. B. P- P- Bilhorn.
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1. When my Sav - ior I shall see,

2. When I'm wbol-ly freed from sin,

3. When my feet shall press the shore,

4. Oh, till then be this my care,

fi

In His glo - rious like - ness
Spot-less, clean and purewith-
Trod by an - gels feet be-
More His im - age blest to

\ijk
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be,

in,

fore,

bear;
-i9-

r±3t

Clad in robes by
Meet to stand by
Near to liv - iug
More to con-quer

love supplied, Then shall I

Je - sus' side. Then shall I

streims that glide, Then shall I

self and pride, So shall I

=£5 *=pt

* 3

be sat-is - fled,

be sat-is - fled.

sat-is - lied.

sat-is - fled.
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Js

be
be
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Chorus.
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Sat is -fled with love di-vine, Sat -is -fled, since Christ is
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mine, Ev-'ryneed in Him supplied,Then shall I be sat - is-fied
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No. 90.

Arr by P. P. B.

A Mother's Love.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. Bilhorn.

1. Thro' the years of pride aud promise, Thro' the years of pride and joy,

2. Thro' this world of sin and sor-row, Onward sped her waud'riug boy,

3. I am lost! he cried in an-guish,Wilt Thou pardon one like me;

4. God for-bid that you, my broth - er, E'er should cause a rnoth-er grief,

f
Once a fond and lov-ing mother, Watched the footsteps of her boy:

Not a tho't of her who loved him, Not a word to bring her joy;

Then a prayer, O God, have mer-cy! May I hope Thy face to see!

Come to Him who will for -give you, Then you'll find a sweet re - lief;

ZMznzazza

And how oft in mid-night watches, While in peace ful sleep he lay,

Downward,downward, hope fast fail-ing, Moth-er's love is warm and true,

Oh, what peace came to that wan-d'rer, As he knelt with God a - lone,

He can bear your ev - 'ry bur -den, He who for your sin was slain,

Knelt

In

Kuelt

Come,

and prayed that God the Father, Keep him safe - ly, day by day.

de-spair now help-less,hope-less, There's a wel-come still for you.

and thanked the heav'nly Father, For the grace that doth a - tone.

just now, and God will bless you, Cause thy moth-er no more pain.



ifChorus
A Mother's Love.

Cres. ff

Go and feel the pain and an-guisb, Go and bear what she has born.
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God a-lone can on - ly know it, How a moth-er's heart is torn
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No. 91. Sun of My Soul.
J. Keble. F. J. Haydn.
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1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near;

2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen - tly steep

•

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, For without Thee I can - not live-

4. If some poor wand' ring child of Thine, Have spurned to day the voicediviue—

Oh,may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes.

Be my last tho't,how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior's breast.

A-bide with me,when night is nigh, For without Thee I dare not die.

Now, Lord,the gracious work be -gin; Let him no more lie down in sin.
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No, 92. Not To=night.
Copyright, 1892, by P. P. Bilhorn

This hymn was suggested by an incident which occured during a tent-meeting
conducted by the author. One evening the front seat was occupied by a party of young
ladies and gentlemen. One of the young men became anxious about his soul and was per-
sonally invited by the author to accept Christ. When about to rise, one of the young ladies
gave him a significant touch with her foot. This caused him to settle back, laughingly
shake his head and say, "not to-night." On their way home that night they derisively
re-enacted the solemn "scenes of the meeting. One played the preacher, one the singerand
the others would rise for prayer, weep, and then laughingly say, "not to-night. ' A stump
caused the carriage to upset. The horses became frightened and ran away. The young
man who became anxious about his soul but said, "not to-night" was killed.

P. P. B. P. P. Bilhorn.
S 1

I m^Bfe3fc£* -*-J- m-r r^p-i
1. "Not to-night 'so ma - ny say. And turn from light and life a-way,
2. "Not to-night'

-

a man re-plied,And turned with careless laugh aside,
3. "Not to-night!" O, tremb-ling heart Why long- er hid thy Lord depart,
4. "Not to-night" O, sad re-ply,When Christ to save you waiteth nigh,
6. "Not to-night" count well the cost,Should you for-ev - er-more be lost?

-r*-
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A-las ! for some 'twill be too late, An-oth - er night may seal their fate.

But death called loud that ver -y night; His soul in ter - rortook its flight.

Why will you choose that bit-ter lot To hear Him say, "I know you not!"
The day of grace may soon be past.Your cry will be lost, lost at last

!

If hear'n and bliss you never see,Where will you spend e - ter - ni - ty ?

U ^ J • y

Chorus.
Come to-night, O come to-night,. Je-sus lov - ing-ly doth wait;
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O come to-night, O come to-night, Jesuslovingly doth wait;
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Come to-night, O come to-night.
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O come to-night,
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O come to-night.some oth-er night may be too late.
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No. 03. Blessed Hour of Prayer.

Fanny J. Crosby.
Copyright, 1880, by W. H. Doane.
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W. H. Doane. By Per.

1. 'Tis the blessed hour of prayir,when our hearts lowly bend,And we
2. 'Tis the blessed hour of prayer,when the Sav-ior draws near,With a

3. 'Tis the blessed hour of prayer,when the tempted and tried To the

4. 'Tis the blessed hour of prayer; trust-ing Him, we be-lieve That the

KSh*± :rt=te=JE *=£
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gath-er to Je-sus, our Sav-ior and friend : If we come to Him in

ten-der com-pas-sion His child-ren to hear ;When He tells us we may-

Savior who loves them their sorrow confide; With a sym-pa-thiz-ing

blessing we're needing we'll sure-lyre-ceive; In the Jullness of this

^a :£ ttm £ ^=^c m
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faith, Hispro-tee-tion to share.What a balm for the wea-ry!

cast at His feet ev-'ry care, What a balm for the wea-ry!

heart He removes ev-'ry care; What a balm for the wea-ry!

trust we shall lose ev-"rv care ; What a balm for the wea-ry

!

P \>

O how
O how
O how
O how
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D. S. FTiai a balm for the wea - ryf how

$
Fine. Kefrain. D.S.
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sweet to be there! Blessed hour of pray'r, Blessed hour of pray'r;
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sweet to be there/



04. Always and All for Jesus.
Ccpyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

N A.
Ttev. J. H. Keagle.

1. Let us go forth to our la-bor of love, "Always and all for Je - sus;"

2. Great is the work and the workers are few,"Always and all for Je- sus;'

3. Work till the summons of :"Ye blessed c
,ome,*'"Always and all for Je- sus;
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Zealous to glean for the gar-ners a-bove, "Alwaysand all for

Do with your might what you r hands find to do, "Always and all for

Calls us to join in the glad harvest home,"Always and all for

9
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Je-sus,"

Je-sus,*'

Je sus,"

• • •
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Strength for the work we receive from the King,"Always and all for Je-sus,* 1

Stand not in i-dle-ness all the day long, "Alwaysandallfor Je-sus,"

Then with the sheares we have gather*d in love, "Alwaysandallfor Je-sus,"

m
f^f

No-bod - y fails who is trust-ing in Him, "Alwaysand all for Je-sus."

Strive for apart in the har-ves-ters
1

song,"Always and all for Je-sus."

Safe we'll be housed in the gar-ners a-bove, "Always and all for Je-sus."
*—r* f . H
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Chorus.
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Al-ways and all for Je - sus, Sing with a glad re-frain,.

Je - sus, Je - sus. aglad re-
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Always and All for Jesus.
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Always and all for Je - sus, Till our Lord comes a-gain,

Je-sus, Je - sus, a-gain,
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Always and all for Je - sus, Glad-ly we yield thine own, The
Je-sus, Je-sus, thine own,
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harvest shallend , and our Lord shalldescend to gather His Eeapers home.
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No. 95. I'll Live for Him.
By permission of R. E. Hudson.

C. R. Bttnmae.

i
i

. H '- lEE^
F F F U
I V V

w

1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me;
2. I now believe Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

3. Oh, Thou who died on Cal -va-ry, To save my soul and make me free,

11 live for Him who diedfor me, How hap-py then my life shall be!

k is ^ ^ D. C.
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may I ev - er faith - ful be, My Sav-ior and my God!
now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Savior and my God!
con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God!

t
^- «-

s:

1
I'W &ye /or Him who died for me, Sav-ior and my God!



No. 96. The Beautiful Land.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Arr. by P. P. B. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There's a beau- ti-ful coun-try that lies far a-way From the earth with its

2. From the shadows are lift - ed our sor - row- ful eyes To the hills where the

3. There all of our sor-rows shall fade as a dream As we eu - ter the^ .0... .ft. -c -*- />
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bur-den of tears, Where uight never en-ters, but shad-ow-less day Shines
an - gels have trod, And our hearts ever yearn for our home in the skies, Onr
coun-try of rest, While be-fore us in heav-en - ly beau-ty shall gleam The
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on through e-ter - ni - ty's years, Where the wail of the mourner is

home in the gar -den of God; And in that glad morning shall

mansions pre-pared for the blest; And Je - sus, the King of the
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heard never-more, And tears nev-er fall for the dead; Life's waters wash
night flee a-way, The rausomed of Zi - on shall stand In rapt-ur-ous
coun-try, is there, On the mountains of Zi - on He'll stand, And welcome His

-bfM*I
42-

::t

-v—v- -?—

?

j«_!_|B__|e. -?—

b

1—
1/

A—A 1- ;£rJV
S N

-&- 0—0- *qfcl

soft on the heav-en - ly shore, The sor-rows of earth are all

glow of a shad- ow-less day At home in the beau-ti - ful

chil-dren with fac -es so fair, To their home in the beau-ti - ful

I
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fled.

land.

land.

-bj^z! r-#-= • 1L lj 1 u

r:

9 V

-0 0- ' w

9 V



The Beautiful Land.
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Far a-way,(oh,no!)Far away,(oh.no!) 'Tisberewhen Jesusis near.
is near,
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Far a-way,(oh, no!) Far a-way, oh, no! 'Tishere when Je-sus is near.
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No. 97. All for Jesus.

Mary D. James,

All for Jesus ! all for Je - sus ! All my being's ransomed pow'rs:
All my tho'ts and words and do-ings, All my days, and all my hours,
Letmy hands perform His bidding.Letmy feet run in His ways

—

Let my eyes see Jesus on- ly, Let my lips speak forth His praise,
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All for Jesus ! all for Je-sus ! All my days and all my hours; hours.
All for Jesus ! all for Je-sus ! Letmy lips speak forth His praise

;
praise.
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3. Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus,
I've lost sight of all besides;

So enchained my spirit's vision,

Looking at the Crucified.

|| : All for Jesus! all for Jesus

!

Looking at the Crucified. :
|]

4. Oh, what wonder ! how amazing!
Jesus, glorious King of kings

—

Deigns to call me His beloved,
Lets me rest beneath His wings.

II
: All for Jesus ! all for Jesus

!

Kestingnow beneath Bis wings. :||



No. 98. Shall I Meet my Sainted Mother?
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilh
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George Thompson
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1. Shall I meet my saint-ed mother, In her home beyond the skies?
2. When the bells of heav-en ringing,Wake the angel's song a - gain,
3. All the years of sin and sorrow,That I've suffer'd since she died,

Will
For
Will

N

I see the love-light beaming,From her tender lov-ing eyes?
the wan -der-er re - turn-ingFrorn the paths of sin and pain,
be van-ish'd on that morrow.When I stand by mother's side,
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she knowme when I meet her,For I 'm changed so sad-ly now ?

my mother there be wait-ing.Waiting with her look so mild ?

with her before the Sav-ior,There a-mong the hap - py throng

Will
Will
Stand
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ere a-mong the hap - py tnrong,

^ &
U 2

Will she see her fair-haired darling In this old and wrinkled brow?
Will she press me to her bo som, As she did when but a child?
Join-ing in the heav'n-ly rapture Of the glad re-demp-tion song.
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Chorus
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Yes I'll meet my sainted mother in the mansions bright and fair.
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Shall I meet my Sainted flother?
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Oh, to meet her, Oh, to greet her, there will be no part-ing there.
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No. 99. He Took Them All Away.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P.Bilhom.

Arr. by P. P. B.
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I: I had so ma - ny jaESl and He took them all a - way,

5. My heart is full of joy and He gave it all to me,

6. My heart sings hal-le - lu - jah and He gave the song to me,
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He took them all away. He took them all away,And now He sets

He gave it all to me, He gave it all to me, And now He sets

He gave the song to me,He gave the song to me.And now He sets
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me free,

me free,

me free.
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All the way to Cal-va-ryHewentfor me,He went for me,He went for me.
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No. 100. In Sight of the Crystal Sea.
Eev. J. E. Rankin, D. D.
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J. W. Bischoff, By per.
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1. I 3at a-lone with life's mem-o-ries In sight of the crys - tal

2. I tho't me then of my childhood days,The prayer at my moth er's

3. I tho't, I tho't of the days of God I'd wast-ed in fol-ly and
4. I heard a voiee.like the voice ofGod:"Re-mem-ber,re-mem-ber, my
5. It seem'd as tho' I woke from adream,How sweet was the light of
6. Still oft I sit with life's memories, And I think of the_crys-tal
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sea,

knee;
sin

—

son!
day!
sea;

And I saw the throne of the star crown'd ones, With
Of the coun - sels grave that my fa - ther gave—The
Of the times I'd mock'd when the Sav - ior knock'd, And
Re-mein-ber thy ways in the form - er days. The
Mel - o - di - ous sound-ed the Sab - bath bells From
And I see the thrones of the star-crown'd ones, I
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nev - er a crown for me

;

wrath I was warned to flee

;

I would not let Him in ;

crown that thou mightst have won !"

towers that were far a - way;
know there's a crown for me;

P^

And then the voice of the
I said "Is it then, too
I thought, 1 thought of the
I thought, I thought and my
I then be - came as a

And when the voice of the
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Judge said, Come, Of the Judge on the
late, too late? Shut with-out must I

vows I made, When I lay at

thoughts ran on. Like the tide of a
new- born child, And I wept and

Judge says, "Come,"Of theJudge on the

great white throne; And 1

stand for aye?" And the
death's dark door— would He
sun - less sea— "Am I

wept a - fresh, For the
great white throne, I know
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In Sight of the Crystal Sea.
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saw the star-crown"d take their seats,But none could I call my own.

Judge,will He say, "I know you not,'' Howe'er I may knock and pray?
spare my life.l'd give up the strife,And serve Him for-ev-er-more."
living or dead?'* to m}7self I said,

uAn end is there ne'er to be?''

Lord had taken my sin a - way And pardon'd my guilt-y stain,

'mid the thrones of the star-crowa'd ones There's one [ shall call my own.
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No. ioi. Blessed be the Name.
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Arr. P. P. Bilhobn.
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1. How sweet the nameof Jes-ussounds,Blessed
2. It makes the wounded spir - it whole.Blessed
3. It soothes the troubled sinners breast.Blessed

4. Then will I tell to sinners round,Blessed
5. There's music in the Sav-ior's name, Blessed

be the name of the Lord;
be the name of the Lord

;

be the name of the Lord

;

be the name of the Lord

;

be the name of the Lord

;

=£ £M iyfr f^ :f,
ia=!fL

It soothes my sorrows,healsmy wonnds,Blessed be the name of the Lord.
'Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
It gives the wea - ry sweet-est rest, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
What a dear Sav-ior I have found, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
Let ev-' ry heart His love proclaim, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
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No. 102. Are You Building on the Rock?

P. P. B.

Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Are you build- ing ou the Rock, Chris - tian sol - dier? Nev - er

2. Are you build ing on the earth or in heav - en? You should

3. Why not build a - lone for Christ, O rny broth - er? Then you'll
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can the tern-pest harm His word; If you're building on the sand, Nev-er
build up - on the cor- ner-stone; If you gath-er earth -ly gain, Nev-er
have a tem -pie fair and grand; And tho' you should pass a-way, Nev-er
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will your tem-ple stand; You must build up - on the Rock, our' Lord,

will your work re-main; You should build up - on the Rock a - lone,

will your works de-cay; Oh, the Rock is Christ, and sure to stand.
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Are you build - - ing, are you build - - ing. Are you
Are you building on the Rock, are you building ou the Rock? .

building on the Rock, our Lord? Are you build - - ing, are you
Are von building on the Rock, are you
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Are You Building on The Rock.
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build - - ing, Are yon build-ing on His pre-cious word?

bnild-ing on the Rock?
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No. 103. My Jesus, I Love Thee.

London Hymn Book. A. J. Gordon. By per.
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1. My Je-sus, I love Thee,I know Thou artmine.For Thee all the
2. I love Thee, be-cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my
3. I willloveThee in life, I will love Thee in death,And praise Thee as

4. In man-sionsof glo - ry and end-less de-light, 1*11 ev - er a-
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fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra -cious Re-deem
par -don on Cal - va-ry'stree; I love Thee for wear
long as Thou lend-est me breath ;And say when the death
doreTheein heav-en so bright; I'll sing with the glit -

er, my
ing the
dew lies

ter-ing

£
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I
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Sav ior art Thou,
thorns on Thy brow; f T* t i j m. t «.
cold on my brow

| f

If ev " er * loved Thee
'
my Je " sus

>

'
tls now.

crown on my brow;
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No. 104. While the Years are Rolling by.
Copyright, 1889, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. B. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There is work that we can do, While the years roll by; For the

2. Lis - ten to the Master's call, While the years roll by; Ho! ye

3. It may be your joy to win, While the years roll by ; Some - one

fl k k. k- 1 r* & 1

/T\
k.

v 1 P ^ t ^ P j j _i
n

/W?-u—d—. aP—ir-r 2^A 4 •

—

4- * - i

1—

!

-« . >
^t^M 1

,

-H J H
1

"3 2 1

by;

by;

by;

•

—T7-»-J
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Do not

To your
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la - b*rers are

reap - ers, one

from the path

but few, While the years roll

and all, While the years roll

of sin, While the years roll
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work and watch and pray,Till the crowning day, While the years are
i - dly waiting standjleed the Lord's command,While the years are

trust be firm and true, God depends on you, While the years are
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Chorus

roll - ing by While the years (while the years) are roll-ing
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by, (roll - ing by) While the years,(whiletheyears)are roll-ing



While the Years are Rolling by.
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No. 105. The Lord's my Shepherd,
Rous' Version,'' 1649.

-I \

MOZABT.
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1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; He makes me down to lie

2. My soul He doth re-store a-gain ; And me to walk doth make
3. Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale,Yet I will fear none ill;

4. My ta - ble Thou hast fifr-nish-ed In pres-eneeof my foes;

5. Goodness and mer-cy all my life Shall sure - ly fol-low me;

LJ- 0rm 3 -
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In pas-tures green; He lead-eth me The qui - et wa - ters by.

With-in the paths of right-eous-ness,Even for His own name's sake.

For Thou art with me ; and Thy rod And staff me com-fort still.

My head Thou dost with oil an-noint, And my cup o - ver-flows.

And in God's house for ev - er-more My dwelling-place shall be.
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No. 106. How Can I But Love Him?
Copyright, 1891, by P. P. Bllhorn.

P. P. B.
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P. P. BlLHORN.
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1. When
2. In
3. How
4. To
5. Bleed
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Then
'Twas
Can
How
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I love
for me;
I help

can I

will love

Him
I'll

but
but
Him

more
love
love
love
more

and more;
Hi in more;
Ilim more?
Him more?
and more;
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More
More
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and more,
and more,
and more,
and more,
and more,

^=t
^

iA

more and more, Then I love

more and more, "Twas for me.
more and more, Can I help
more and more, How can I

more and more, I will love

Him
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but
Him

more
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love
love
more

and
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and
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No. 107. Throw Out the Life=Line.
Copyright, 1890, by the Blglow & Main Co. Used by per.

Rev. E. S. Uffobd. E. S. U.

s

An-, by Geo. C. Stebbins.
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1. Tli row out the Life-Line a cross the dark wave; There is a brother whom
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong;Why do you tar- ry, why
3. Throw out the Life-Line to danger-fraught men, Sinking in anguish where
4. Soon will the sea-son of res- cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to e-
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some one should save ;Some-body*s brother! oh! who then,will dare To

lin-ger so long? See he is sinking; oh, has-ten to-day—And
you've nev-er been ;Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will

ter - ni-ty's shore ;Haste then, my brother, no time for de- lay. But
h r> > h r> h 1' h

Sift

v—y—y-

Chorus.
p

I =ru > - - • y
throw out the Life-Line; his per - il to share?
out with the Life-Boat! a - way,then a- way
soon hurl them out where the dark waters flow
throw out the Life-Line, and save them to - day,

>9

)
Throw out theLife-Line

!
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Throwout
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the Life-Line !Some one is drifting a - way; Throw out the
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No. 108. There is Cleansing in the Blood.
Copyright, 1889, by P. P. Rilho

W. A. Wells. P. P. Bilhorn.

1. When the Sav-ior came to dwell he-low On the cross His wondrous
2. You have doubtless heard it oft he-fore Yet the Spir - it comes to

3. "Twas for you the Lord was cru-ci-fied, See His bleeding hands,His

4. Hear and heed the Spirit's pleadingvoiee/'omelO come, andmake the

5. Sav - ior dear, to Thee my heart I bring,Now ac-cept my humble

M»=*^# at=* rmrr JEf- s
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love to show, 'Twas that all this bless-ed truth might know There is

thee once more, And re-peats the sto - ry o'er and o'er There is

feet, His side,'Twas for you He suffered thus and died, There is

Lord your choice.And this truth will make you to re-joice, There is

of - fer - ing, That with all thy saved ones I may sing There is
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There is cleans
Chorus.

ing There is
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cleans-ing in the blood,Thereiscleansingin the blood,in theblood,There is
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cleans
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cleans-ing in the blood, in the blood, All who in the Lord be -



There is Cleansing in the Blood.
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lieve, shall have life, and joy,andpeace,There is cleansing in the blood.
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No. 109. Child, Come Home.
Copyright,1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Hoeatius Bonae. Ait. by P. P. B.

i
i*

P. P. Bilhorn.
Joyful.
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In the land of strangers.Whither thou artgone.Hear the far voice
"From the land of hunger,Fainting,famished,lone,Cometoloveand
"See the well-spread ta-ble, Un - for-got - ten one ! Here is rest and
"Leave the haunts of ri-ot, Wast-ed,woe-be-gone,Sick at heart and
"Seethe door still o - pen! Thou art still my own;Eyesoflove are
'"Far off thou hast wandered,Wilt thou farther roam ? Come, and all is

-U= -1 1 r»-^-# 0—0-rf? ',•* + ?
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calling.calling child come home,
gladness.gladness, child come home,

SS^JEMSSSSE: halU^ ca.ling,ca1„ng,camn&cal.i„g
on thee,on thee, child come home, .

pardoned,pardoned, child come home, J
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child come home.thou
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; wandered far awav,Comehoine,0,comehome.(0. come home.)
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NO. 130. Down at the Cross.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman. Rev. J. H. Stockton, By per.

g^̂ -*r~K #^ ±*
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1. Down at the cross where my Saviordied,Down where for cleansiDg from
2. I am so wondrous-lysavedfroin sin , Je - sus so sweetly a -

3. Oh, precious fountain,thatsaves from sin, I am so glad I have
4. Come to the fountain, so rich andsweet ;Castthy poor soul atthe

4=
f-f-4 ic^c
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& 4
S.

tett=K l—* S~i^i
sin Icried;There tomy heart was the blood applied ;Glo-ry to His

hides within ;ThereatthecrosswhereHetook niein; Glo-ry to His
en-ter'd in; Tbere Jesus saves meandkeepsmeclean,Glo-ry to His

Savior's feet; Plunge in to-day,and be made complete ;Glo-ry to His

^Jr
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Fine. Chorus. D.S.
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name. Glo - ry to His name,
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Glo - ry to His name.
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No. in. I Can, I Will, 1 Do.

1st Cho.-We'rewait-ing at the mer-cy seat,We'rewaitingat the mercy seat,

2d Cho.- 1 can, I will, I do he-lieve, I can, I will, I do be lieve,

Pitea >_k—E
t=t

r=f^ P^^
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We're wait-ing at the iner - cy sea.t,Where Je - sus answers prayer.

I can, 1 will, I do be-lieve That Je- sus died for me.
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No. 112. Bringing in the Sheaves.
From "Songs of Glory."

4-
Geo. A. Minor.

ifc m •#-#-
.Fine. J/ter repeal D. S. |S to Fine.
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1 Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness,

Sowing in the noontide, and the dewy eves;
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Cho.—Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves.

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze;

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained, our spirit often grieves;

When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

No. 113.
John Fawcett.

Blest be the Tie.

i
Hans Geohg Nageli.^E^^ -g>-
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Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The
Be - fore our Father's throne,We pour our ardent pray'rs; Our
We share our mu-tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And
When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain ; But
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fel - low ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
fears,our hopes,our aims are one, Our comforts and our cares.

oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz-ing tear.

we shall still be joined in heart, Anc hope to meet a - gain.
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No. 114.
1. Watts.

Joy to the World.

i

-i--\ Ps-

Handll.

i
- f

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth receive her King; Let
2. Joy to theworld! the Sav-ior reigns! Let men their songs employ ;VVhile

3. He rules theworld with troth and graee,And makes the nations prove The

i5

S3
*£

-y

m
ev - 'ry heart pre-pare Him room.And hea\'nand nature sing,
fields andfloods.rocks.hillsand plains.Repeat the sounding joj^,

glories of His right-eous-ness.Andwonders of His love.

And
Re-
And

1

P
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heav'n and nature sing,

peat the sounding joy,

won - ders of His love.
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And heav"n,Andheav,nand na-ture sing.
Re - peat, Re - peat the sounding joy,
And won. And won-ders of His love.

\

No. 115. Jesus, Lover of fly Soul.
Charles Wesley.

, t Je

i
Simeon Butler Marsh.

Fine.
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j Je - sus.lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som
} While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is

D. C. Safein - to the hav-en guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at
19- i9- -#- -»*- 19- #- 19- •?- -&-

'

fly.

high.

)

last.

Hide me,Oh my Sav-ior,

Till the storm of life is

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found-
Grace to cover all my sin :

Let the healing streams abound

;

Make and keep me pure within.

Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee:

Leave, O leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.



No. 116. Art Thou Drifting?

Copyright, 1889, by P. P. Biliioru.

E£ 3EEJ
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P. P. BlLHORtf.
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1. Oh! my brother, art thou drifting? Drift-ing tow 'rd a sea?

2. At its mouth lie rocks tremendous, Black-er than des - spair,

3. But be-yond those raging bil-lows, Lies a hap - py shore,

4. Oh ! my friend thy bark shall never Reach that hap - py shore,

5. Call Him with entreat - y ur-gent, Call Him near thy side.

From whose shores no bark re-turn-eth, 'Tis E - ter - ni - ty.

Many a no -ble bark, my brother, Has been shipwreck'd there.

Where the saints redeemM thro'Jesus, Dwell for ev - er - more.

Till the Lord becomes your Pi-lot: He will guide thee o'er.

Then o'er roughest,darkest bil-lows, Safe - ly thou shalt glide.
0- . -0- -0- - -0- •&- -0- -0- -t&- .
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Chorus.
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Oh! my brother, art thou drifting, Drifting to e-ter - ni-ty?
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No. 117. Angels are Hovering Round.

||:The:e are angels hov'ring round,:
||:To carry the tidings home. :||

||:To the new Jerusalem,
:||

||:Poo- sinne- s a:e coming home,:||
||:And Jesus bids them come,:||
||:\Ve a 'e on our journey home,:||
||:Let him that heareth, say come,:ll
|:And he that is thirsty, come,:"

9. DWhosoever will, may come,;
J

There are angels, angels hov'ring round.
To carry, can y the tidings home.
To the new, the new Jerusalem.
Poor sinneis, dinners are coming home.
And Jesus, Jesus bids them come.
We are on, are on our journey home.
Let him, let him that heareth, say come,
And he, and he that is thirsty, come.
Whosoever, whosoever will, may come,



No. 118.
Samuel Medley.

Could I Speak.

i -̂s% I 3i5EB:*

Arr. by Lowell Mason.
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1. Oh, could I speak the matchless worth,Oh,could Isoundtheglo-ries forth,

2. I'd sing the precious hlood He spilt.My ransom from the dreadful guilt
3. Well,the de - lightful day will eome.When my dear Lord will bring me hom»,
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Which in my Savior shine ! I'd soar and touch the heav'n-Ij strings, And vie with
Of sin and wrath di-vine : I'd sing His gloriousruht-eous-ness, In which all

Andl shaHseeHisfaee:Then with my Savior, Brothcr,Friend,A blest e -

4
iL t-^t f= f—tP—-P—P—1=-rV ' V_ l P i f ' f-

Ga-briel,while he singsjn notes almost divine, In notesalmost di-vine.

per-fect,gloriousdress,My soulshallevershine,My soul shall ev-er shine,

ter - ni - ty Til spend, TriumphantinHisgraee,Triumphantin His grace.
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No. 119. My Faith Looks up to Thee.
Ray Palmer. L. Mason.

1. My faithlooks up toThce,Thou Lamb of Cal-va- ry,Sav-ior di-vine! Row hearme
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart.My zeal inspire; As Thou hast

3. Whilelife's dark maze I trcad,And griefs around me spread.Be Thou my gmde.Bid darkness

while I pray Take allmy sinsaway,Oh,let mefromthisdayBewhollyThine.
died for me,Oh,may my lore for Thee, Pure,warm and changeless he, A liv-ing fire,

turn to day,Wipe sorrow's tears away.Nor letmeev-er stray From Thee a-side.
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No. 120.

W. E. WlTTEK

While Jesus Whispers.
Copyright, 1879, by H. R. Palmer. By per.

H. E. PALMEB.
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1. While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are
2. Are youtooheav-y lad - en ?Come, sinner, come! Je - suswill
3. Oh, hear His tender pleading, Come, sinner, come! Come and re-
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pray-iiig for you.Come, sinner, come! Now is the time to own Him,
bear your burden,Come, sinner, come! Je - sus will not deceive you,
ceive theblessing,Come, sinner, come! While Je-sus whispers to you,E

f

P H-J-*?
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Come, sinner,come! Now is the time to know Him,Come sinner,come!
Come, sinner,come! Je-sus can now re-deem you,Come,sinner,come!
Come, sinner,come!Whileweare praying for you,Come.sinner,come!
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No. 121.
Bp. Thos. Ken, 1697.

Old Hundred. L. M.
G. Franc.
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Praise God,from whom all blessings flow;PraiseHim,all creatures here be-low;
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Father.Son,and Ho-ly Ghosts
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No. 122. The Great Physician.
Rev. Wm. Hunter, 1849. Arr. by Rev. J. H. Stockton, by T>er,
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1. The great Phy-si-eian now is near, The sym pa-thiz-ing Je - sus;
2. Your ma-ny sins are all for-giv'n.Oh, hear tiie voice of Je - sus;

3. All glo - ry to the dy-ing Lamb! I now be-lieve in Je - sus;

-#—r^ * * *—r* * * P—r
* c P m—r 0-

3

He speaksthedrooping heart to cheer,Oh,hear the voice of Je - sus.

Go on your way in peace to heav"n,And wear a crown with Je - sus.

I love the bless-ed Sav-ior's name, I love the name ofJe-sus.
*—rP •—* P—rP P P P—y* v—P-

&
Chorus.
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''Sweetest note in seraph song,Sweetest name on mortal tongue, Sweetest car-ol

-» C I —rr—

7M.

ev-er sung,Jesus, blessed Jesus. 1 '

-P—P—0-^rP * '

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other name but Jesus;
Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The precious name of Jesus.

And when to that bright world above,
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll singaround the throneof love
His name, the name of Jesus.

No. 123. The Morning Light is Breaking.
Music on next page, No. 124.

The morning light is breaking,
The darkness disappears,

The sons of earth are waking;
To penitential tears,

Each breeze that sweept the ocean
Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion.
Prepared for Zion's war.

See heathen nations bending,
Before the God of love,

And thousand hearts ascending,
In gratitude above,

While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel's call obey,

And seek a Savior's blessing,

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way:
Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay.

Stay* not till all the lowly,
Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, 'The Lord is come."



No. 124.
G. DoffieIlD.

Stand up for Jesus.

r—1—
G. J. Webbe.
y
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iir Fine.
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„ ( Stand up !— stand up for Jesus ! Ye soldiers of the cross

;

1 - Lift high the roy-al ban-ner, It mustnot (Omit.) suf-fer loss;

D. S. Till ev - 'ry foe is vanqutshed,And Christ is (Omit.) Lord m-deed.

(2-

9-

From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His arm - y shall He lead

£ W S

E 1
2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

Stand in His strength alone,

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:

Put on the gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger,

Be never wanting there.

3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

The strife will not be long

;

This day the noise of battle,

The next, the victor's song:

To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally

!

1 No;-ra5. ^^Corne, Thou Fount.
Rev. K. Robinson. -.".". _. «j v J V„ 1/

Fine.

*—» *—•

j ( Come.Thou Fount of every blessing, Tunemy heart to sing Thy grace : \

\ Streams of mer-ey, nev-er ceas-ing; Call for songs of loudest praise; S

D.O. Praise themountjjm fixed upon it. Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love.

Teach me some me-lo-dious son-net, Sung by flamingtonguesa-bove:

m r p e-
-?—*~

Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thy belp I'm come;

And I hope by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home;

Jesus sought me when a stranger.
Wandering from the fold of God;

He. to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

O, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my toemblrrrg heart to Thee;
Born to worship, Lord, I feel it, v

Bjitu-to-p-mise the God I love;

Here's my hgar+,0; take and seal it;

Seal it f-w Thy courts abov~57-\.

or

5--



No. 126. Where He Leads fie.

E. W. Blandly.^ N ,S
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I can hear my Savior calling, I can hear my Sav-ior cali-ing,
I'll go with Him thro'the garden,Fll go with Him thro'the garden,
I'll go with Him thro'the judgment, I'll go with Him thro'the judgment,

He will giveme grace and glory, He will give me grace and glo-ry,

P ^E pEEEBBEteElEnE J5t.

*% ft

Cho.— Wliere Heleadsmel willfol-low, Where Heleadsme I ivillfol- low,

D. O./or Chorus.

I can hear my Savior calling, '"Take thy cross.and follow.follow me."
I'll go withHim thro'the garden.ITl go with Him, withHim all the way.
I'll go with Him thro'the judg-ment, I'll go with Him, withHim all the way.
Hewillgivemegraceandglory,Andgowithme,with me all the way.

Where He leads me I will fol-low, rilyowUhHim,withJfimalUheway.

No. 127.
Joseph Gkigg.

Behold! a Stranger.
H. K. Oliver.

1. Be-hold a stranger's at thedoor! He gently knocks, has knock'd before;
2. But will Ileproveafriend in -deed? He will, the ver-y friend you need;
3. Oh, love-ly at -ti-tudel-Heftands With meltinghe.art and la-den hands;
4. Ad-mitHim,eielIis an-ger burn; His feet de-part-ed, ne'er re-turn;
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Has waited long, is wait - ing still; You treat no other friend so ill.

The man of Naz-a-reth— 'tis He, With garments dyed at Cal-va-ry.

Oh, matehlesskindness! and He shows This matchless kindnessto Hisfoes.

Ad-mitHim, or the hour's at hand When, at the door, denied yon llstand.



No. 128.

Joseph Haet.

Come, Ye Sinners.

Fine.

Tune, Geeenviixe.

D. C.

A»Trrj »Tg-JD-tf-1£—&+-+—+-+
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1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wouuded,sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love and power

:

:||He is able,:||

He is willing: doubt no more:
2 Now, ye needy,come and welcome;

God's free bounty glorify;

True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh,

||
: Without money,:

||

Come to Jesus Christ and buy.
3 Let not conscience make you linger

Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requireth

Is to feel your need of Him,
||: This He gives you;:

||

Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam.

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all;

||
:Not the righteous—:

||

Sinners Jesus came to call.

Agonizing in the garden,
Your Kedeemer prostrate lies;

On the bloody tree behold Him!
Hear Him cry before he dies,

||: "It is finished !"||

Sinners, will not this suffice ?

Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending,
Pleads the merit of His blood

,

Venture on Him, venture freely;
Let no other trust intrude,

|| : None but Jesus;:
||

Can do helpless sinners good.

No. 129. Turn to the Lord.

1
fc

Jeremiah Ingalls.

Fine.

S m-4-*, *=t**
-. ( Come ye sin-ners, poor and needy,\Veak and wounded sick and sore ; |

'

I
Je - sus read - y,stands to save you, Full of pit - y,love,and pow'r : f

Verses 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6 above.

Pt J=J=d -0-
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D. C. Glo-ry hon-or, and sal - va-tion,Christthe Lord has come to reign.

,
Chorus.
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Turn to the Lord,and seek sal-vation,Sound the praise of his dear name
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No 130. Nearer, My God to Thee.

sp^
1 Nearer, my God, to Thee

;

Nearer to Thee;
E'en tliough it be a cross,
That raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be,

||
:Nearer, my God to Thee, :1|

Nearer to Thee.

2 Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I'd be
|| :Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

3 There let the way appear,
Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me,
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
||
:Nearer, my God, to Thee,:

Nearer to Thee.

No. 131.
Work for the Night is Coming.

i
1 Work for the night is coming

Work, thro' the morning hours;
Work, while the dew is sparkling,
Work, 'mid springing flowers;

Work, when the hay grows brighter,

Work in the glowing sun;
Work, for the night is coming,
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labor,

Rest comes sure and soon,
Give every flying minute,
Something to keep in store;

Work for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies;

While the bright tints are glowing,
Work, for the daylight ilie a .

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more

;

Work while the night is darkening,
Wfien man's work is o'er.

No 132. There is a Fountain.

ifeis r± Si
1 There is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from lmmanuel's veine;
And sinnersplunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll 6ing Thy power to save.

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue,

Lies silent in the grave.

No. 133. I Hear the Savior Say.
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1 I hear the Savior say,

Thy strength indeed is small;
Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all.

Cho.—Jesus paid it all,

All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain:

He washed it white as snow.

2 Lord, now indeed I find

Thy pow'r, and that alone,

Can change the lepers spots,

And melt the heart of stone.

—

Cho.

3 For nothing good have I

Whereby Thy grace to claim

—

I'll wash my garments white [Cho.
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

—

4 And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete,

I'll lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus' feet.

—

Cho.
No. 134. O Happy Day.
1 O happy day, that fixed my choice

On Thee, my Savior.and myGod

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its rapture all abroad.

Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away;

He taught me how to watch and pray;
And live rejoicing every day

;

Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away;

2 'Tis done the great transaction done,
I am my Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

3 Now rest, my long divided heart;
Fixed on this blissful center, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,
With Him ofevery good possessed.



No. 135. Just as I am.

1 Just as I am, without one plea,

ButthatThy blood was shed for me,
Andtuat Thou bidd'stme come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come! 1 come!

2 Jrist ns I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot,

To Tnee,whose blood can cleanse each
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
"With many a conflict, many a doubt.
Fightings within.and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

4 Just as I am—poor wretched, blind
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come ! I come

!

6 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down;
Now, to be Thine, Yea,Thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come!

No. 136. Come to Jesus.

r-B—ft—jsR
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1 Come to Jesus, Come to Jesus,
Come to Jesus, Come to Jesus,
Just now come to Jesus
Come to Jesus just now.

2 He will save you,

3 Oh, believe Him,
4 He is able,

5 He is willing,

6 He'll receive you,

7 Call upon Him,
8 He will hear you,

9 Look unto Him,
10 He'll forgive you,

11 Flee to Jesus,

12 Only trust Him,
13 Jesus loves you,

14 Don't reject Him
15 I believe Him,

16 Hallelujah. Amen.

No. 137. Come, Every Soul.

1 Come, every soul by sin oppressed,
There's mercy with the Lord,

And He will surely give you rett,

By trusting in His word.
Cho.—Only trust Hiin.only trust Him,

Only trust Him now;
He will save you, He will save yon,

He will save you now.
2 For Jesus shed His precious blood

Bich blessings to bestow

;

Plunge now into the crimson tide

That washes white as snow.
Cho.—Come to Jesus, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus now

;

He will save you, He will save you

He will save you now.
3 O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear,

I'm coming now to Thee,
Since Thou hast made the way so clear,

And full salvation free.

Cho.—Don't reject Him,don't rejectHim
Don't reject Him now;

He will save you, He will save you,

He will save you now.
4 Come, then, and join this holy band,

And on to glory go,
To dwell in that celestial land,
Where joys immortal flow.

Cho.—I will trust Him , I will trust Him,
I will trust Him now;

He will save me.He will save me,

He will save me now.

I Have a Savior.

1 I havea Savior, He's pleading in glory,

A dear loving Savior, though
earth friends be few

;

And now He's watching in tender-
ness o'er me, [Savior too!

And oh ! thatmy Savior were your
Cho.—For you I am praying,

For you I am praying,
For you I am praying,
I'm praying for you.

2 I have a peace: it is calm as a river

—

A peace that the friends of the
world never know; [jjiver,

My Savior alone is its author and
And, oh! could I know it was
given to you

!

3 When Jesus has found you, tell

others the story. [Savior too;
' That my loving Savior is your

Then pray that your Savior may
bring them to glory,

And prayer will be answered—
'twas answered for youl



No. 139. What Wilt Thou Have Me to Do?

B. A. R.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn. Arr. from M. C.

by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Lord, Thou hast granted salvation to me. What wilt Thou have me to do?

2. Since I am saved by the Cru-ci-fied One, What wilt Thou have me to do?

3. Pardon is granted thro' Himwho hath died,What wilt Thou have me to do?

4. Read-y and willing Thy voice to o-bey, What wilt Thou have me to do?

From Satan's bondage at last I am free, What wilt Thou have me to do?

I would point others to God's on-ly Son, What wilt Thou have me to do?

I am so hap-py with Thee at my side, What wilt Thou have me to do?

Bid me to fol-low Thee day un-to day, What wilt Thou have me to do?

Refrain. Faster.
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What wilt Thou have me to do? Where wilt Thou have me to go?
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Je-sus, my Master, Thy will shall be mine,What wilt Thou have me to do?
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No. 140. There'll Be No Dark Valley.
Used by Per. of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of Copyright.

W. O. Cushing. Ira D. Sankey.
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1. There'll be no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes,There'll be no dark
2. There'll be no more sor-rowwhen Je - sus comes,There'll be no more
3. There'll be no more weeping when Je - sus comes,There'll be no more
4. There'll besongsof greetingwhen Je - sus comes, There'll besongsof
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val-ley when Jesus comes;There'llbeno darkvalley when Je-suscomes
sor-row when Je-sus comes; But a glorious morrow when Je-sus comes
weepingwhen Je-sus comes; But a bless-ed reap-ing when Je-sus comes
greetingwhen Je-sus comes; And a joy -ful meeting when Je-suscomes
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Kefrain.
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To gath-er His loved ones home.
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To gath-er His loved ones
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home, To gath-er His loved ones home; There'
safe home, safe home;

11 be
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no dark val-ley when Je-sus comes To gath-er His loved ones home.
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No. 141. Have Ye Looked for the Sheep?

Ida Ronyon Finlay.
Arr. by P. P. B.

,, Andan/e.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilboru.

P. P. BlLHORN.

1. Have ye looked for the sheep in the ties - ert,

2. Have ye fold - ed and pressed to your bo-som
3. Have ye ear - ried the liv - ing wa - ter
4. Have ye stood by the sad and the wea-ry,

For those who have
The trein-bling, neg-
To the pareh-ed and
To soft - en the

^ 8 ->—P= -^ ? -P—V-
t—« —0-

missed their way ? Have ye been in the wild,
leet - ed lamb? Have ye taught to the lit -

thirst-y soul ? Have ye said to the sick

pil-low of death, To com-fortthe sor -

*- • *-

waste plac - es,

tie lost ones
and the wounded,
row - strick-en,

S= n
S

.
# ^ ! IN 1 h-

* *zi* -* m -0- : -#- -# -0-

Where the lost and the wand'ring stray? Have you trod-de# the lone -ly
The sound of the Shepherd's name? Have ye searched for the poor and

"Christ Je - sus can make you whole? Have ye told to the faint-ing

And to strengthen the fee-" hie faith ? Have ye felt when the heav'n-ly

fcttm
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high-way, The foul and the dark-some street? For there ye might
need-y, "With no cloth-ing.no home. no bread? The Son of

chil-dren The strength of the Fa-ther's hand? Haveye guid-ed the

glo - ry Had streamed thro1 the o- pen door, And brightened the

pe? *=*:
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Have Ye looked for the Sheep?

*d sH
see in the gloam-ing
Man was a - mong them,
tot - ter - ing foot - steps
gath - er - ing shad - ovvs,

The prints of the Mas-ter's feet.

With no-where to lay His head.

To the shore of the gold - en land?
That Christ had been there he - fore?

m fa«
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No. 142. Leave fie Not, O Gentle Savior.
Copyright,

L. ASHBAUGH.
by J. H. Kurzenknabe. Used by per.

Harry J. Korzenksabe.
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is

1. Leave me not,
2. Leave me not,

3. Leave me not,

# ft—0—
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for I am lone -ly, And the way I can-not see;

for dark-nessgath-ers Bound a-bout the path I tread;

for sin is near me; With temptation life isfraught;
^ mm"*-.H«- A-
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Lest I wan - der in - to dan -ger, Keep me, Sav -ior, near to Thee.
Leave me not, but let my foot-steps Ev - er by Thy hand he led.

Then thro' all life's toil-some jour-ney, Oh, my Sav - ior, leave me not.

A «_ _*__, , tLJU.
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Befrain.
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Sav - ior, Sav - ior, Keep me near to Thee;
leave me not,0 gen-tle Sav-ior, Keep me near to Thee,

I
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Lest Iwan-derin - to dan-ger, Keep me, Sav - ior, near to Thee.
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No. 143.

John D. Morgan.

Loyal Soldiers.
Copyright, 1895, by Percy S. Foster. By per.

Percy S. Foster.

1. True in heart and loy - al we are ev - er, To our Lord and Master,
2. Ev-eron from strength to strength progressing, Ev-'ry pow'r impressing,
3. Marching onward, ev - er on-ward, upward,Marching ever forward,

C-
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ill each day's en-deavor; True in tho't, in deed, in word and purpose,
we would by His blessing. Give ourselves in lov ing-heartedser-vke

mnreh-ing ev - erbcav'nwanl, Bearing high the cross-emblazoned ban-ner

r I
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to our Lord and King. Help us, Jesus, day by day, to be true to Thee,
to our Lord and King. Help us, Jesus, day by day, to be true to Thee,
of our Lord and King. Help us, Jesus, day by day, to be true to Thee,

£ £ *- *. *- *- -*-

to
to

to

V
live

live

live

all

all

all

for Thee; Guide our steps in life's bright way,
for Thee; Guide our steps in life's bright way,
for Thee; Guide our steps in life's bright wav,

hear us, Sav-ior, King. Soldiers, loy - al,Serv-ing< hrist,ourlead-er,

hear us, Sav-ior, King. Go - ingforth un - to theworld-wide reaping,
hear us, Sav-ior, King. In the might of Him who reigneth o'er us,

-A 0—



Loyal Soldiers.
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will nev - er fal - ter, we will nev - er wav - er,

t - ing not nor sleep - ing, faith and cour-age keep - ing,

will be vie- tor - ious, in our cause so glo - rious,

-y-
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Help us e'er stand firm for Thee, Sav - ior, Lord and King.
May we win the world for Thee, Sav - ior, Lord and King.
And the world shall wor-ship Thee, Sav - ior, Lord and King.
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No. 144. Look Away to Jesus.

Eev. Heney Burton. Joseph Baenbt.
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1. Look a - way to Je
2. All thy griefs He car
3. Look a - way to Je
4. Tho' thy foes be ma
5. Look a - way to Je

sus,

ried,

sus,

ny,
sus,
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Soul by woe op - press'd,
All thy sins He bore,
Sol - dier in the fight;

Tho' thy strength be small,
'Mid the toil and heat;

-^=r*-

\
fJ, rJ^-tS'-

'Twas
Look
When
Look
Soon

r#T »p Wm •

for thee He suf - fer'd, Come to Him and rest,

a -way to Je - sus, Trust Him ev - er - more,
the bat -tie thick - ens Keep thine ar - mor bright.
a- way to Je - sus, He shall con -quer all.

will come the rest - ing At the Mas-ter"s feet. A-men

m& —&— t-c

3Th21
suf-fer'd, Come to Him and rest.
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No. 145.
J. w. c.

Not too fast.

Eternity.
Words and Music.

Copyright, 1894, by P. P. Bilborn.
P. P. BtLBORH.

=3=

1. How long sometimes a day ap pears, And weeks how long are they!
2. But months and years are passing by And soon, must all he gone;
3. And all of these must have an end— E - ter - ni - ty has none!
4. E - ter - ni - ty comes on a -pace, The warning cries re - sound!

s :t:t&±m -v-

d d-

2=3 s
They move as if the months and years Would nev-er pass a - way.
For day by day as mo-men ts fly, E - ter - ni - ty comes on.

'Twill al-ways have as long to spend As when at first he - gun.
Pre - pare, O soul, thou must live on, Oh, where wilt thou be found.
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Choeus.
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E - ter ty,

V

ter - ni ty,
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ter - ni - ty,
?
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ter - ni - ty, Thine end can nev-er be! E - ter - ni - ty,
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ter - ni - ty, e - ter - ni-ty, e - ter - ni-ty, How shall it be with thee?

%=f= £
^ 17"

£ 4==t
:•—•-

tr-ir-r

#-r-«-

?3r



No. 146. Jesus is Mighty to Save.

Mrs. Annie Wittenmyer.

Moderate. y

War. G. Fischer. By per.

S \ 1

1. AH glory to Je - sus be given.Thatlife and sal - va-tion are free;

2. From darkness and sin and de-spair, Out in - to the light of His love,

3. Oh.therapturousheightsof JIislove,Themeasurelessdepthof His grace,

4. In Him all my wants are sup-plied, His love makes my heaven be-low.

And all may bewash'dandforgiven,And Je - sus can save e - ven me.
Hehas bro't me andmademe an heir Tokingdomsandmansionsa -hove.

Mysoul allHisfull-nesswouldprove.Andlivein His lov-ing em-brace.
And free-ly His blood is ap-plied,Hisbloodthatmakeswhiterthansnow.
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Chorus.
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Yes, Je - sus is might-y to save, And all His sal-va-tion may
is might-y to save, sal -
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i te
know; On His
va - tion may know,

bo - som I lean, And His

t
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blood makes meclean, For His blood can wash whit- er than snow.
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No. 147. The City of the King.
Copyright, 1896, by J. M. Black. By per.

Katharine E. Porvis. J. M. Black.
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1. When the ransomed of the Lord en- ter Zi-on"s open gate,With tri-

2. If we walk the narrowway by the saints and martyrs trod-Trusting

3. In that cit- y where the Lamb isthetem-ple and the light-Where the

- r^f i f
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umphant joy and gladness they will come

;

And we sing redemption's
Jesus' wondrous power and grace a-lone

—

We shall walk with them in

an-gels bow before Him and a-dore

;

We shall seeHim as He
they will come;
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song while on earth we toil and wait For the rapture, peace and rest of home.
white in thecit-y of our God,And behold the Kingupon His throne.

is, and, re-joic-ing at thesight, Sing His love and praise for ev-er-more.
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' -f«- # #•_.._.- I I

9B̂?
feE

Chorus.mpf *
-h5—rV-

i^^f ±
p

23=1:

Sing the great re-demp-tion song, Round the

Sing the great redemption song,

world O, let it ring. We have joined the

Round the world, O, let it ring, We have joined

p'tit. £ £!££ -0-1-0- *
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The City of the King.
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ransomed throng, And are marching to the cit-y of the King,

the ransomed throng,
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No. 148.
John H. Newman.

Lead, Kindly Light.
John B. Dykes.
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a- mid th'encircling gloom, Lead Thou me
2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pray'd thatThou Shouldstleadme
3. So long Thy pow'r hath blest me, sure it stilly Will lead me

0- -0- ?- -0- .-— 0-
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on; The night is dark, and I am far from home,
on ; I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
on 0"er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor -rent, till
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Lead Thou me
Lead Thou me
The night is

-\ f~
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Keep Thou my feet; I do not
I loved the gar - ish day, and,

gone, And with the morn those an -gel

I
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on.

on.

r
ask
spite

fa-
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see The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for
fears, Pride ruled my will: re-member not past
smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost a-
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me.
years.

while.
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No. 149. Oh, How Precious the Lord.

Words and Music

Copyrighted, 189*, by P. P. Bilhorn.

J. L. B. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. How pre-eious is the Lord to me, In all the walks of life;

2. He gives me peace and grace and health,And when I long for home,
3. He gives an earn - est of the whole,The bless-ed Ho - ly Ghost,

4. He fills myheartwithHisgreatlove,In-spireswith themes di-vine;
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He keeps me firm and strong and true,And saves from worldly strife.

How pre-cious,then,His word that says,"Be-hold I quick-ly come."

Who comes and fills my thirst- y soul, Fills to the ut-ter-most.
He gives me faith, un doubt-ing faith, That makes each promise mine.

zm #-M^-
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Chorus. Lord

.
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Lord
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Oh how precious the Lord to my soul,Oh how precious the Lord to my soul

;
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Oh, how precious the Lord to my soul,How precious, how precious the Lord.
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No. 150. I Love to Tell the Story.

Mies Kate Hanket, 1867. W. G. Fischer. By per.
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1. I love to tell the Story Of un-seen things above, Of Je-susandHis
2. IlovetotelltheStorylMore wonderful it seems Than all the golden
3. I love to tell the Story !'Tis pleasant to re-peat What seems, each time I

4. I love to telltheStorylForthosewhoknowitbestSeemhungeringand
0-0 0^9 r-0—'—0 i & '
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¥ si N fe_
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Glo-ry, Of Je-sus and His Love! I love to tell the Sto-ry! Be-
fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the Sto-ry! It
tell it, Morewon-der-ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the Sto-ry; For
thirsting To hear it like the rest. And when ,in scenes of glory, I

*- -&- -0- -0- . . _ _ - - j r j9ŝ fe—2=Fra ,
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cause Iknowit'strue, It sat -is-tiesmylongings As nothing else can do.
did so much for me! And that is just the reason I tell itnowtothee.
somehaveneverheard Themessage of salvation From God's own Ho-lyWord.

sing the New,NewSong,'Twillbe the Old,Old Story That I have loved so long.
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^Chorus.
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I love to tell the sto - ry ! 'Twill be mythemein glo-ry,
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To tell the Old, Old Sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love.
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No. 151. Let Us Help Each Other On.

P. P. B.

m-

Words and Music

Copyrighted, 1898, by 1'. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.

V

V ^ if \>
I

1. Where-so - ev - er we may go, In this world of sin and
2. Would you be a friend in - deed? Help thy brother then in
3. Ev -'ry morning, noon and night Let us seek to do the
4. There is much for each to do, But the faith-ful ones are

$=£

tj±-^^
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woe, There some-one is need - ed, char - i - ty to show
need; Ma - ny now are dy - ing, and for aid they plead
right; Scat-ter love and sun-shine, mak- ing life more bright
few; Let us then be loy - al, to our trust be true,
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Let us help each oth - er on
0- *-

1
1 u

Let us help*(eachoth-er)
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on, Let us help *(each oth - er) on; Do - ing deeds of
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kindness ev -'ry-where we go. Let us help* (each oth-er) on.

0 —r * &—1

—

— —a—nS1—
^~ E—

1

*—£ </ pn
P [^

U * '
I I

I

The following words may be used (The Children) (The Juniors) (The Pastor) (Our Brother) ©t«.



No. 152.

Fanny J. Crosby.

P&m
My Savior First of All.

Copyright, 1891, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by per.

I IS N N N ^ .

Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. When my life-work is end-ed, and I cross the swelling tide,When the

2. Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture when I view His bless-ed face, And the

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo-ry, How they beck-on me to come. And our

4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white, He will

^ !^ m m m m m p ^ ^ ^ ^ » m m m
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bright and glorious morning I shall see; I shall know my Redeemer when I

lus-tre of His kind-ly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise Him for the

part-ing at the riv-er I re-call; To the sweet vales of Eden they will

lead me where no tears shall ever fall; In the glad song of a - ges I shall

f=r= JL %
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reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me.
mer-cy, love, and grace, That prepares for me a mansion in the sky.

sing my welcome home, But I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all.

min -gle with de- light; But I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all.
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Chorus
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I shall know Him, I shall know Him, As redeemed by His side I shall stand,

I shall know Him,
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I shall know Him, I shall know Him By the print of the nails in His hand

I shall know Him,
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No. 153. I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

Mary Brown
Andante.

Copyright, 1894, by C. E. Rounsefell. By per.

Carrie E. Rounsefell.
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* * * * 1 s . d s *—s-t-izj-j

1. It may notbeonthemountain'sheight.Or o - ver the storm y sea;
2. Perhaps to-day there are loving words Which Jesus would haveme speak

—

3. There's surely aome-whire a low -lyplace.In earth's harvest fields so wide—
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It may not be at the battle's frontMy Lord will have need of me;

There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek-
Where I may la-bor thro' life's short day For Je-sus the cru - ci - fled-
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But, if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know,
O Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my guide.Tho'dark and rugged the way,
So trust-ing my all to Thy tender care,And knowing Thou lovest me,
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I'llanswer,dearLord,withmyh»ndin Thine, I'll go where you wantme to go.
My voice shall ech-o Thy mes - »age sweet, I'll say what you want me to say
I'll do^Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I'll be what you want me to be;
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Refrain.
V 9 • V > P

N N N

* P

&d-N S >> s -d=i ^5ffi

I'll go whereyou wantme to go,dear Lord,Over mountain,or plain, or sea

;
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I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

n "^tL il is h. is i^^ i^ 1 ^ ^ is t k. k.
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I'll say what yon wantmeto say,dear Lord,! 1
]! be what you want
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me to be.
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No. 154. Nothing but Leaves.

Lucy Evelina Akerman. Sii.as J. Vail. By per.

i§=^l=r_*—- i *:

1. Noth-ing but leaves! The Spirit grieves O'er years of wasted life; O'er
2. Noth-ing but leaves ! No gathered sheaves Of lifers fair ripening grain; We
3. Noth-ing but leaves ! Sad mem'ry weaves No veil to hide the past : And
4. Ah, who shall thusthe Mas-ter meet, And bring but withered leaves? Ah,
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sins indulged while conscience slept, O'er vows and prom-is - es un-kept,
sow our seeds; lo! tares and weeds,-Words, 2 - Rewords, for earnest deeds-
as we trace our wea-ry way, And count each lost and misspent day
who shall at the Sav-ior's feet, Be -fore the aw-ful judgment-seat
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And reap from years of strife-

T
WeST"' tf fit N°th1^ tat le"™ ! Nothi^ but

Lay down for golden sheave,
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No. 155. The Priceless Diadem.
Copyright, 1895, by Rev. Ford C. Ottman.

Rev. Ford C. Ottman.
By per.

John B. Marsh.
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1. There are crowns of fadeless beau-ty In the land beyond the sky;
2. We are ea-ger for life's treasures,Which grow dim then fadeaway;
3. Could we es - ti-mate the val - ue Of the vie - tor - ies we win

;

4. We shall see, and be like Je-sus, This
#
the"Full Reward"shall be;

There are cor - o - na-tion splendors, We shall see them by and by;
Which, by sparkling for a mo-meut, All our anxious tho'ts re - pay;
Could we know the joy and gladness Of the heart made pure from sin

;

We shall live with Himfor-ev - er. Thro' the long e - ter - ni - ty;
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Crowns of Life, and Crowns of Glo-ry Shall the vic-tor'sbrow a - dorn,
Bet -ter far, the crowns of heaven, Price-less treas ure of the soul,

We would give our days to Je - sus. Who each hu-man ac-tion weighs,
By thewon-ders of Re-demp-tion, In His im-age glo - ri - fied.

Wro't informs of wondrous beauty, Purchased by the Crown of Thorn.
Grow-ing bright-er ev -'ry mo-ment,While the countless a - ges roll.

And with crowns of un-told val -ue, Ev - 'ry sac - ri-fice re-pays.

We will cast our crowns before Him,And with Him be sat -is -fled.

1:1 , - —0 r. *

Butwe'll give our crowns to Je-sus, Yield to Him eachcost-ly gem;
4th v. Yes, we'll give, etc.
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The Priceless Diadem.

i
Cres,
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We will treasure them for-ev - er, As a Priceless Di - a - dem.
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No. 156.
S. Medley.

P^
Awake, fly Soul.
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Westekn Melody.
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1. A - wake, my soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Ee-
2. He saw me ru - ined hy the fall, Yet loved me, not-with-
3. Tho' might - y hosts of cru - el foes, Tho^ earth and h ell my
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deem
stand
way

er's praise ; He just-ly claims a song from me; His
-ing all; He saved me from my lost es - tate; His
op - pose, He safe - ly leads my soul a- long; His

0- +- * *—*-rl 1 1

• —•-

ist

fc

oh, how free!
oh, how great!
oh, how strong!
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His lov
His lov
His lov

ing kindness,
ing kind-ness,
ing kind-ness,
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kind-ness;
kind-ness;
kind-ness;

His lov - ing
His lov - ing
His lov - ing
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kind-ness,
kind-ness,
kindness,
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oh, how free!

oh, how great!
oh, how strong!

f f r~.3
=e—k |H-

v*



No. 157. Look Away to Jesus and be Saved.

Miss Ada Blenkhorn

Duet

Words and Music

Copyrighted, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

1. From the cares of life, from the toil and strife,

2. When the storm-waves roll high a - bove your soul,

3. In temp - ta - tion's hour, from the temp - ter's power,
4. When from out your heart oth - er friends de - part,

5. When the call shall come—when you're sum-moned home,
Organ. -—

-
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be saved ; He will give you rest

be saved ; At His words of peace

be saved;Thro' His grace so free

be saved ; He will be your Friend,

be saved ; To the peace-ful shore

Look
Look
Look
Look
Look

a - way
a - way
a - way
a - way
a - way

to Je - sus and

to Je - sus and

to Je - sus and

to Je - sus and

to Je - sus and
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on His lov -ing breast, Look a - way to Je - sus and be

soon the storm will cease, Look a - way to Je - sus and be

you shall vie - tor be, Look a - way to Je - sus and be

"e - ven to the end," Look a - way to Je - sus and be

He will bear you o'er, Look a - way to Je - sus and be

^5*
saved,

saved,

saved,

saved,

saved.
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Chorus

Look a - way, when storm-waves roll, Look a

Look thou a-way when storm-waves roll,
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Look Away to Jesus and be Saved,
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way, He'll save thy soul; Look to Je - - sus

Look thou a-way, He'll save thy soul; Look now to Him,
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ing life He'll give

I

look and live, ev-er-last

look now and live, 'Tis ev - er-last-ing life He'll give
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No. 158. Come, Sound His Praise Abroad.

Isaac Watts.

± ^=±*£
Isaac Smith.
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Come, sound His praise a - broad, And hymns of

He formed the deeps un-known; He gave the

Come, wor-ship at His throne ; Come, bow be -

To - day at - tend His voice, Nor dare pro

7
glo - ry sing; Je-

seas their bound ; The
fore the Lord; We
voke His rod ; Come
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ho - vah is the sov - ereign God, The u - ni - ver-sal King,

wat-ery worlds are all His own, And all the sol - id ground,

are His work, and not our own ; He formed us by His word,
like the peo - pie of His choice, And own your gra-cious God.
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No. 159. Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting.

Jean Sophia Pigott. J. Mountain.
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1. Je-sus, I am rest-ing, rest-ing In the joy of what Thou art;
2. Oh, howgreatThy loving-kindness,Vast-er, broader than the sea!
3. Sim-ply trust-ing Thee,Lord Jesus, I be-hold Thee as Thou art

;

4. Ev - er lift Thy face up -on me, As I work and wait for Thee;

isfea %;*=£

CHORUS.-t7e-sMs, 7 am rest-ing, rest-ing In the joy ofwhat Thou art;
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I am find - ing out the great-ness Of Thy lov - ing heart.
Oh, how mar- vel-ous Thy goodness, Lav-ished all on me!
And Thy love so pure, so changeless, Sat - is - ties my heart;
Eest-ing'neathThy smile,Lord Je - sus^arth'sdark shadows flee.

JL
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am find - ing out the great - ness Or Thy lov - ing heart

Thou hast bid me gaze up -on Thee, And Thy beau-ty fills my soul,

Yes, I rest in Thee, Be-lov-ed, Know what wealth of grace is Thine,
Sat - is - fies its deep-est longings,Meets, supplies its ev - 'ry need,
Brightness ofmy Fa-ther's glo-ry, Sun-shine of my Fa-ther'sface,

#- -0- + *-*.+.
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Cres.

»* i=i P D. C. Chorus.

For by Thy trans-form-ing pow -er, Thou hast made me whole.
Know Thy cer - tain- ty of prom -ise, And have made it mine.
Com-pass-eth me round with bless-ings:Thineis love in -deed!
Keep me ev - er trust -ing, rest - ing, Fill me with Thy grace.
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No. 160. The Lamb of God.
Words and Music.

p. p, B. Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. BlLHpRN.

^ 1^

1. My soul is redeemed by the blood of the Lamb, The blood of the

2. It was in the plan of re-demp-tion for man, Iie-demp-tion for

3. The Lamb without blemish for me hath been slain, For me hath been
4. My Sav - ior, I love thee for par-don so free, For par-don so

---^ -*1—

*

*
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Lamb, the blood of the Lamb. He sought me and bought me, now
man, re-demp-tion for man, That Je - sus should come and be
slain, for me hath been slain; 'Twas Je - sus the Sav - ior, He
free, for par - don so free; My life and my all I will
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hap - py I am Since saved by the blood of the Lamb,
slain as a Lamb To pur-chase sal - va - tion for man.
liv - eth a - gain, 'Twas Je - sus the Lamb that was slain,

give un - to Thee, To Je - sus who suf - fered for me.

My soul is re-deemed by the blood of

*• *- •— —
the Lamb, The
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,
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blood of the Lamb, The blood of the Lamb; blood of the Lamb of God.



No. 161. Onward, Christian Soldiers!
Sullivan.
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1. On -ward, Christian Sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of
2. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are
3. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of
4. On- ward, then, ye people! Join our hap-py throng; Blend with ours your

I
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Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy - al Mas
tread - ing Where the saints have trod ; We are not di - vid
Je - sus Constant will re- main; Gates of hell can nev
voi - ces In the tri-umph-song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon
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Leads against the foe; Forward in -to bat - tie, See, His banners go!

All one bod -y we; One in hope and doc - trine, One in char -i - ty.

'Gainst that Churcb prevail; We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail.

Un - to Christ, the King; This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing.
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Chorus.
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On-ward, Chris-tian sol
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diers! Marching
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With the cross of
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sus Go - ing on be - fore.



No. 162. I Know that He Loves Me.

~j

Miss Ada Blenkhorn.

TTords and Arrangement
Copyright, 1«98, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn
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1. I know that He loves me, the bless ed Lord Je-sus ! And yet if you
2. I know that He loves me, the bless-ed Lord Je-sus ! For when I be-

3i I know that He loves me, the bless-ed Lord Je-sus ! My footsteps in

l
I „ I

ask me I

sought Him to

safe - ty He

can - not tell why, Nor why the dear Sav - ior from
par - don my sin, In ten- der com - pas - sion He
ev - er will guide, Un - til in my soul I shall

ja. 1 - .. - 11

fe
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D. S.—know He a - wait - eth my

1 .
Fine.
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heav-en de-scend-ed To live for such sinners, to suf - fer and die.

free - ly forgave me. And now for my peace He a - bid - eth with - in.

hear His voice calling To en - ter His glo-ry and there to a - bide.
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com-ingiri glo-ry To dwell with the ransomed for-ev - er on

Chorus. Faster.

high.
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I know that He loves me, for He hath redeemed me, And
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No. 163. The Lord Is My Shepherd.
Arr. Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Lento, m
T. Koschat.

P
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know, I

2. Thro' the val - ley and shad - ow of death tho' I stray, Since

3. In the midst of af - flic - tion my ta - ble is spread; With

4. Let good-ness and mer - cy, my boun-ti - ful God, Still
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feed in green pas - tures, safe fold-ed I

Thou art my Guardian, no e - vil I

bless-ings un-meas-ured my cup run-neth

fol - low my steps till I meet Thee a

m
}=*!

rest; He lead-eth my
fear; Thy rod shall de-

o'er; With perfume and

bove. I seek by the

r
soul where the still wa-ters flow, Re- stores me when wand'ring. re-

fend me, Thy staff be my stay; No harm can be -fall, with my
oil Thou a-noint-est my head; Oh, what shall I ask of Thy

path which my fore-fa-thers trod, Thro' the land of their so-journ, Thy
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deems when oppressed, Re-stores me whenwand'ring, redeems when oppressed.

Com-fort - er near, No harm can be -fall, with my Corn-fort -er near,

prov - i-dence more? Oh, what shall I ask of Thy prov-i-dence more,

king-dom of love, Thro' the land of their so-journ, Thy kingdom of love.
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No. 164. Calling, oh, Hear Him!
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn,

P. P. B. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. The Sav-ior in love is call - ing, Hear His sweet voice to - day;

2. He came from His home in glo - r.y Down to this world of shame,

3. Thro' faith in His grace we en - ter In - to the realms of love;

4. But sad it will be for man - y Who will not heed His voice,
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He pa-tient-ly waits to save you ; Come now, and His call -

A par-don and peace to pur-chase; To save us He free - ly

He now with com-pas-sion call - eth To mansions prepared a -

And think there is time to en - ter, Neg-lect-ing to make their

bey.

came,

bove.

choice.
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Call - ing, oh, hear Him! Call - ing, oh, hear Him!
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Call - ing, oh, hear Him! Je - sus is call - ing now.



No. 165. Have Faith in God.

Solo, or Duet, and Chorus.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Arr. by P. P. Hilhorn.

1. Do you ev er feel down-hearted or dis - cour-aged? Do
2. Dark-est night will al-ways come be-fore the dawn - ing, Sil -

3. God is a - ble to de - liv - er thee from bond - age, God

:>- zsrtt

you
ver

is
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ev - er think your la - bor all in vain ?

lin-ings shine on God's side of the cloud;

a - ble to sub-due Thy ev-'ry foe;

Do the burdens thrust up-
All your jour-ney He has
Nev - er can temp-ta-tions

on you make yon tremble, And you fear that you shall ne'er the vict'ry gain?
prom-ised to be with you, Naught has come to you but what His love allowed,

lure thee to distrust Him While thy heart is willing His own way to go.
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Have faith in
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God The sun will shine,

Have faith in God, The sun will shine,
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Tho' dark the clouds May be to

Tho' dark the clouds

day.

May be to

* 3d verse by P. P. b



Have Faith in God.

• v
His heart has planned Your path and mine ;

His heart has planned Your path and mine;
N N S i

'

, N N h

m
Have faith in God Have faith al - way . .

.

Have faith in God, Have faith al - way,
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WlLLIAM L. VlNER.
No. 166.

W. Williams.
Guide Me.

1. Guide me, Ofhou great Je-ho - vah, Pilgrim thro
1

this bar-ren land;

2. - pen now the crys-tal fountain,Whence the healing wa- ters flow;

3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub-side;
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I am weak, but Thou art might-y

;

Let the fier - y, cloud - y pil - lar

Bear me thro' the swelling cur-rent,

Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Lead me all my journey thro':

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Bread of heav-en, Bread of

Strong De-liv-'rer Strong De
Songs of prais-es, Songs of

pafeS^
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heav
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en, Feed me till I want no more,
rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield.

-es I will ev - er give to Thee.
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No. 167. Since the Comforter is Mine.
Words and Mil

Copyright, 18S8, by P. P. Biltaorn. P. P. BlLHORN.

1. I can sing the wondrous sto - ry, Since the Com - fort-er is mine;
2. Now I claim a full sal - va - tion, Since the Com - fort-er is mine;
3. All my task and toil is light - er, Since the Com - fort-er is mine;
4. All the clouds have sil-ver hn - ing, Since the Com - fort-er is mine;

at- -.-at at N

I can tell of Je - sus' glo - ry, Of His grace and love di-vine.

Jus - ti - Med from con-dem-na-tion, Thro' His grace and pow'r di-vine.

And the way keeps growing brighter, Walking in the light di-vine.

And His love, the storm out-shin-ing, Bears me on to realms sub-lime.
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Chorus.

Since the Com - fort-er is mine, Since the

Since that He is mine, The Com -fort-er di-vine, 1 have

at-at at at at'at jt'at at
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Com - - - fort-er is mine There is peace within my heart,

peace and joy sublime, Since that He is mine,
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And it nev - er will de-part, Since the blessed Comforter
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No. 168. How Firm a Foundation.
George Keith. M. Portogallo.
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How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your
'Fear not, I am with thee, be not dis-mayed, For I am thy
'When thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riv - ers of

'The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re - pose, I will not, I

Pfct i:#*

faith in

God, I

sor - row
will not

His ex - eel-lent word; What more can He say, than to

will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and
shall not o - ver-flow; For I will be with thee the

de - sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en-
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you He hath said, To you who for ref - uge to Je - sus have
cause thee to stand, Up - held by my gra-cious, om - nip - o - tent
tri - als to bless, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep - est dis-

cleav - or to shake, I'll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev - er for-
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you, who for, ref - uge to Je
held by my gra - cious, om - nip
sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep
nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev
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fled?

hand,
tress,

sake,
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And
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sus have fled?

o - tent hand,
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er for-sake!"
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No. 169. Beneath the Cross of Jesus.

Elizabeth C. Clephane.

-1 N-
F. C. Maker.
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1. Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand;

2. Up - on that cross of Je - sus, Mine eye at times can see

3. I take, cross, thy shad - ow, For my a- bid - ing place;
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The shad - ow of a might - y rock With-in a wea - ry land

The ver - y dy - ing form of One Who suf fered there for me.

I ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun - shine of His face:

IsfeEE
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A home with- in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way,

And from my smit-ten heart, with tears, Two won-ders I con - fess,-

Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss,-
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From th' burning of the noon-tide heat, And th' burden of the day.

The won-ders of His glo-rious love, And my own worth-less-ness.

My sin - ful self, my on - ly shame,—My glo - ry, all the cross.
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No. 170. Scatter Sunlight.
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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Far out up on the by-ways,Wherever you may go. You"ll find the need of

" 1 someone may be drifting Away from truth and right, So let the blessed

9 f The snares of sin are many,Temptations. too. are strong. So trim your lamp, my

\ days are quickly passing,The night is coming on. So let the blessed

o j Go out in-to the highway.Go thro' the lane and street, And spread the joyful

' \ man-y now are longing The peace and joy to know, So let the blessed
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sunlight, The way of life to show ; For
{Omit ] sunlight gleam All thro' the lonely night.

brother, Ring out redemption's song; The
[Omit ] sunlight gleam To save a soul from wrong.

ti-dings To ev'ry one you meet ; For
[Omit ] sunlight gleam Into the paths of woe.
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Chokus. Faster.
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Scat-ter sun-light, Scat-ter it a - broad; Here and there and ev-'ry-

Scat-ter sun-light, Scat-ter all the day, You may help some weary
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where. Send out the light of God

;

[Omit ] heart In-to the bless-ed way.
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No. 171

J. L.

Keep Close to Jesus.
Copyright, 1892,1893, by John J. Hood. Used by permission.

John Lane.
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1. When you start for the land of heav-en - ly rest, Keep dose to

2. Nev - er mind the storms or tri - als as you go, Keep close to

3. To be safe from the darts of the e - vil one, Keep close to

4. We shall reach our home in heav-en by and by, Keep close to
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Je-sus all the way; For He is the Guide, and He knows the way best,

Je-sus all the way; 'Tis a com-fort and joy His fa - vortoknow,
Je-sus all the way; Take the shield of faith till the vic-to - ry is won,
Je-sus all the way; Where to those we love we'll never say good-by,

Pi^:

Keep close to Je - sus all the way.

h
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Keep close
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to Je sus,
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Keep close to Je-sus, Keep close to Je-sus all the way; By
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day or by night never turn from the right, Keep close to Jesus all the way.
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No. 172. A Song of Welcome,
"Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Clara A. Rossiter.

1. Wel-come now we glad-ly give you To the serv-ice of the King,

2. Give Him now full con-se - era - tion, Bring your life, your talents all;

3. He will lead you thro' temp-ta- tion, And the vic-t'ry you will see;

4. Thro' His Word you learn the les - son What to do His fruit to bear;

sm -*—r*

wFN? es ?=
-0-

M5TE^E^Ip-PM^ V—->-

-^~N-—'
1 1—i—*—ahr—

P

* •• •# ' #
' •#

-*-*-

stzbdr^ ir-jr-jr
*

Trust -ing that you'll always serve Him, To His feet your all will bring.

Bring your time, your tho't, your serv - ice. And up - on Him dai - ly call.

If you free-ly trust Him al - ways, You shall with Him stronger be.

Read it dai-ly, think it hour - ly, And His joy and glo-ry share.
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Trust in God to lead you on - ward, Help-ing oth - ers to His fold;
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Lift the fall-en, save the lost one, Bring the young and bring the old.
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No. 173. I Should Like to Have Been There.
O. S. G.

k

Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, Ij.v P. P. Bilhom. O. S. Grinnell.
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1. Oh! that I had been with Je - sus As He walked and talked with men
2. Oh! that I had been with Je - sus, Drinking at the precious fount
3. Oh! that I had been with Je - sus When He made the blind to see,

4. Oh! that I had heard the Sav - ior Pray-ing in Geth-sem-an-e,
5. I should liked to have been liv - ing When He triumphed o"er the grave

S K Pi K Pi S H i—K -+- gt Nr- -N-«-

Heard the gos - pel in its sweetness, Heard it o'er and o'er a-gain.

Hear - ing words of ho - ly mean-ing In His ser - mon on the mount.
Calmed the fears of the dis - ci - pies On the waves of Gal - i-lee.

Followed Him to Calvary's mountain, Where He shed His blood for me.
But I trust in His a - tone-ment, In His might - y pow'r to save.
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I should like to have been there, I should like to have been there.To have
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walked and talked with Jesus by the way Tho' Christ I can-not see,With
by the way,
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eyes of flesh; yet He Is just as dear to me, ev- ry day
ev - 'rv dav,
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No. 174.

Mrs. P. P. BlLHORN

The Golden Harps.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

I

1. The gold-en harps are sound-ing, The an - gels' voic-es ring,

2. 'Twas He who came from glo - ry, 'Twas He who bled and died,

3. He plead-eth for His chil - dren With - in that bless -ed place,

„ I
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The pearl - y gates are o - pen, A wel-come to our King;

'Tis He who's crown'd in splen - dor Now at His Fa -ther's side;

He call - eth all to par - don, He send-eth all His grace;
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'Tis Christ, the King of

And nev - er-more He'll

He's build-ing there a

glo - ry, 'Tis Je - sus, full of

suf - fer, Nor nev - er-more He'll

man - sion ; What bless-ed - ness so

love;

die;

true!
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In tri-umph He has

'Tis Christ, the King of

'Tis Christ! He ev - er

I
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ris - en To wel-come us a - bove.

glo - ry; He lives! He reigns on high!

liv - eth; He call -eth now for you.
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No. 175. True=Hearted, Whole=Hearted.
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhoro.

Frances R. Havekgal.
Arr. from M C.

by K F. 4iiLH<>RN.

1. True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful and loy-al. King of our lives by Thy
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full-est al-le-giance Yielding henceforth to our
3. True-hearted, wholediearted, Savior all-glorious! Take Thy great pow-er and
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r
grace
glo -

reign

1

we will be; Un - der the stand-ard, ex - alt - ed and loy - al,

ri - ous King; Val - iant en-deav - or and lov - ing o-be-dience,
there a -lone, - ver our wills and af - fec - tions vie - to - rious,
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Chorus.

Strong
Free
Free

in Thy strength, we will bat - tie for Thee. Peal out the

ly and joy - ous - ly now would we bring.

ly sur-round-ed and whol - ly Thine own. Peal out the watch - word

!
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vi c c r \watch - - - word! si - - - lence it nev -
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si-lence it nev-er! Peal out the watch - word! si-lence it nev - er!

hy—h^ K g >—

r

*=*=*=£

jL:
—!-t
—^^^h P h-—b^—j-— #

—

—*—f—0 .
—0—j

Song of our spir - - its, re - joic - - - .
ing and

Song of our spir-its, re - joic-ing and free! Song of our spir-its, re-
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True=Hearted, Whole=Hearted.

' " "
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free ! Peal out the

joic-ing and free! Peal out the watch - word! loy - al for - ev - er!

v v U U
watch - - word!
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loy - - al for - ev - - - er! King of our
Peal out the watch - word ! loy - al for - ev - er ! King of our lives, yes, the
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lives

King of our

U 1/

hy Thy grace we will he.

lives by Thy grace we will be, we will be.
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No. 176.
C. Wesley.

mm
O for a Heartc
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S. Webbe.
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1. for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free;—
2. A heart resigned, sub-mis-sive, meek, My great Re-deem-er's throne;
3. for a low - ly, con - trite heart, Be-liev - ing-

, true, and clean;

4. A heart in ev - 'ry thought renewed, And full of love di-vine;Jfl — JL ^ '
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A heart that al- ways feels Thy blood, So free - ly shed forme:

—

Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak. Where Je - sus reigns a-lone.

Which nei-ther life nor death can part From Him that dwells with-in :

—

Per - feet, and right, and pure, and good, A cop - y. Lord, of Thine.
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No. 177.
Josephine Pollard.

Arr. by P. P. B.

Sowing Seed.
Words and Music

Copyright, lbyg, by P. P. Bilborn.
R. M. Thumble.

Arr. by P. P. BILHOKN.
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1. Out in the highway wher-ev - er we go, Seed we must gather, and
2. Out of each moment some good we ob-tain, Something to winnow and
3. Gath-er -ing seed we must scat-ter as well; God will watch o-verthe

vl.f f f ^f r̂
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seed we must sow; E-ven the ti - ni - est seed has a pow'r,
scat - ter a - gain; All that we lis -ten to, all that we read,
place where it fell; On - ly the gain of the har- vest is ours,
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Be it a this-tle or be it a flower. Seed we must
All that we think of, is gathered in seed.

Shall we plant thistles or shall we plant flow'rs ? Seed we must gath-er, and
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er, Seed we must sow ; Seed we must
sow, Seed we must gather, and seed we must sow; Seed we must scatter wher
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scat - - - ter wher - ev er we go,

ev - er we go, Yes, seed we must scat-ter wher - ev - er we
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Sowing Seed.

m m a m » * I * « m.

Be.
V V V -

it in ac - tion or

Be it in ac-tion or be it in word,
be it in word, ....

Be it in action or be it in word,

Each one must give his ac - count to the Lord.

Each one must give his account to the Lord, Must give his account to the Lord.
0- *-*-§}?£ *§•&•&.
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No. 178. Come, Thou Almighty King.
Charles Wesley. Felice Giardini.

1. Come, Thou al - might-y King,
2. Come, Thou in - car - nate Word,
3. Come, ho - ly Coin -fort - er!

4. To the great One in Three,

Help us Thy
Gird on Thy
Thy sa-cred
The high-est

name
might
wit -

to sing,
- y sword

;

ness bear,

es be,

Help us to praise:

Our pray'r at -tend:
In this glad hour:
Hence ev - er-more!

pi4M

Fa - ther ! all - glo -

Come, and Thy peo -

Thou, who al - might
His sov- 'reign maj -

ri - ous, O'er all vie-

pie bless, And give Thy
• y art, Now rule in

es - ty May we in

£^fc=*
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to -

word
ev -

glo -
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ri - ous, Come, and reign - ver us. An - cient of

sue - cess : Spir -it of ho - li-ness! On us de
'ry heart, And ne'er from us de - part, Spir - it of

ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a •

Days!
scene!

.

pow'r!
dore.
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No. 179. If Saved, Why Not To-Night?
Eliza Reed. Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn. Chas. M. Robinson.

1. Oli, tlo not let the Word depart, And close thine eyes against the light;

2. To-mor-row's sun may nev-er rise, To bless thy long de-lud-ed sight;

3. The world has nothing left to give, It has no new, no pure de- light;

4. Our Bless-ed Lord re - fus - es none, Who would to Him their souls u-nite;
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Poor 3in-ner, harden not thy heart, Thou wouldst he saved,why
This is the time, oh, then, he wise, Thou wouldst be saved,why
Oh, try the life the Christians live, Thou wouldst be saved,why

Then be the work of grace begun, Thou wouldst be saved,why

not

not

not

not

to-night?

to-night?

to-night?

to-night?

Refrain.
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Why not? Why not?. . . .There's danger in de-lay;

Why not to-night? Why not to-night? There's danger, my brother, in de-lay;
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Why not? Why not? Oh, think a - gain, my
Why not to-night? Why not to-night? Oh, think a- gain, my
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If Saved, Why Not To=Night?

broth-er,

broth-er, tbink a gam;
If

It-

saved, why not
saved, wby not

EZ=£=t=
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to - night?
to-night? Wby not to-nigbt?
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No. 180.

Maktin Luthek. Tr,
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A Mighty Fortress.

by F. H. Hedge.
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Martin Luther.
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/ A migbt-y for-tress is our God, A bul-wark nev - er fail -

\ Our help -e'r He, a - mid the flood Of mor - tal ills pre - vail -

/Did we in our own strength confide, Our striving would be los -

\ Were not the right man on our side, The man of God's own choos -

f And tho' this world, with dev-ils filled, Should threaten to un - do
\ We will not fear, for God hath will'd His truth to tri-urtiph through us.

mg;
mg;

ing;

us,
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work his woe; His craft and
Doth ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He! Lord Sabaoth
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor-tal life al -so; The bod -y
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pow'r are great, And armed with cruel hate—On earth is not his e - qual.
is His name, From age to age the same; And He must win the bat - tie.

they may kill; God's truth a - bid-etb still, His kingdom is for - ev - er.
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No. 181. Wait Upon the Lord.
Words anil Music

Copyright, 1»98, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. Bilhorn.

1. When my soul is sore distressed, And my spir-it is op-pressed,

2. When my heart is filled with grief, And there cometh no re - lief,

3. When my eyes are filled with tears, And my soul o'er whelmed with fears

4. When I'm near-ing Jor-dan's shore. And I'm soon to cross it o'er,

£ £ £ £:•

U
I will trust in Him who giv-eth rest, I

I will trust in God, His word be-lieve, I

I will come to Him who always cheers, I

I will trust in God vet more and more, I

25*-

will wait up - on the Lord.
will wait up - on the Lord,
will wait up - on the Lord.
will wait up - on the Lord.
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Chorus.

They that wait up - on the Lord shall re-new their strength : They shall
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mount up with wings as ea - gles: They shall run (shall run), and not be
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wea - ry, They shall walk (shall walk), and shall not faint: They shall
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Wait Upon the Lord.
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run (shall run),and not be weary,They shall walk (shall walk), and shall not faint
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No. 182. Take Time to be Holy.
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

W. D. LONGSTAFF.

•? -0- -0- -0- -0-

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Take time to be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord ; A - bide in Him
2. Take time to be ho - ly, The world rush-es on; Spend much time in

3. Take time to be ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide, And run not be-

4. Take time to be ho-ly, Be calm in thy soul, Each thought and each

2Svk :k=^=
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al-ways, And feed on His Word; Make friends of God's children, Help
se - cret With Je-sus a - lone; By look-ing to Je - sus, Like

fore Him, What-ev - er be - tide; In joy or in sor - row, Still

mo - tive Be-neath His con - trol ; Thus led by His Spir - it To

m-^ *=\r
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those who are weak, For-get-ting in noth-ing His bless-ing to seek.

Him thou shalt be; Thy friends in thy con-duct His like-ness shall see.

fol - low thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je-sus, Still trust in His Word,
fountains of love, Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serv - ice a - bove.
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No. 183. Put Your Shoulder to the Wheel.

Mrs. J. E. Sheldon
Arr. by P. P. B.

Word« ami Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.

1. See the Buui-riend with his millions, Sweeping o'er our na-tive land,
2. See lie clam-ors at your threshold Hunting down your precious sons,
3. "Folded hands will never aid us" To re-move this load of woe,
4. Weeping mothers, sis-ters,daughters, Tears prevail not o'er this sin,
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Spreading death and des-o - la-tion, Grief and woe on ev-'ryhand.
Lies in Avait at ev-'ry cor-ner, With his wi - ly serpent tongue
Christian fa-thers,husbands,brothers,Nobly dare,and bravely do.
We must work for home and lov'd ones If we ev - er hope to win.

4lU

Faster.

:«feJ5a
4—4-

:^=*
01

-t-^trti
Men of worth,be up and do-ing, Men of courage,men of zeal,

To in-vei-gle the un-wa-ry, And your children's hearts to steal,

Save the na- tion from destruction,You its des-ti - ny must seal,

God will sure-ly crown each effort, And the nation's sorrow heal,

y 1 i/

Help dethrone the ty-rant monster, "Put your shoulder to the wheel."
Up and do-ing,men and brothers, "Put your shoulder to the wheel."

Witha will then strong and steady, "Put your shoulder to the wheel."
If each loyal heart and brave one, "Put their shoulder to the wheel."
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No. 184. Refuge.

Charles Wesley. J. P. Holbrook. By per.
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Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly,

Oth - er ref - uge have I none,Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Thou,O Christ,art all I want;Boundless love in Thee I find:

Plenteous grace with Thee isfound, Grace to pardon all my sin:
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While the bil -lows near me roll, While the tem-pest stillis high;

Leave, oil, leave me not a - lone, Still support and comfort me.

Kaise the fall - en, cheer the faint,Healthesick,and lead the blind.

Let the heal - ing streams abound;Make and keep me pure within.
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Hide me, oh, my
All my trust on
Just and ho - ly

Thou of life the

m *=.p*
Sav-ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past;

Thee is stayed,All my help from Theel bring:

is Thy name,Prince of peace and righteousness,
fountain art: Free -ly let me take of Thee;
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Safe in - to the ha-ven guide; Oh,re-ceive my soul at last.

Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing.

Most un-worth-y, Lord, I am; Thou art full of love and grace.

Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Eise to all e - ter - ni - ty

.
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No. 185. Have You Anyone There?
S. H. F.

Arr. by P. P. B.
Words and Music

Copyright, 18S8, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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S. H. French.
Arr. by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Have you an - y - one there in that heav-en - ly land, Unknown are all

2. There are mansions far rich-er than an-y we've known, That earth with its

3. There's a home in yon heav-en for an - gels of light, For spir - its of
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sor - row and sin;

wealth can af-ford,

just men and true,
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Nostormaev . er vis - it that beau-ti-ful strand. Nor
Pre - pared for the children of Je - sus a- lone,Who
For those who've been washed in the blood and made white, And
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blight the fair flow -ers with -in; The wa - ters of life flow in

faith- ful - ly trust in His word; And man - y there are who thro'

Je - sus now calls you there, too; They sing there the songs of the
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mu - sic a - long The glo - ry - lit land so fair, Where dwell the be-

tri-als have passed, Thro' man-y a sor - row and care, But their journey is

Lamb that was slain,The Lamb in whose glory they share; They've crossed over
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lov - ed, the glo - ri - fled throng, say! have you an-

o - ver, they've land-ed at last, say! have you an-

Jor-dan thro suf-f'ring and pain; say! have you an-
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there ?

there ?

there ?
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Have You Anyone There?
Chorus
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An - y-one there? an - y-one there? In that beau-ti-ful home so fair? A
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sis-ter, a brother, a father, or mother? say! have you an-y - one there?
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No. 186. I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.

H. Bonar, D. D.
(EVAN. CM.)

"VVm. H. Havergal.
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1. I heard the voice

2. I came to Je -

3. I heard the voice

4. I came to Je -

5. I heard the voice

6. I looked to Je -

of

sus

of

sus,

of

sus,
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Je - sus say, "Come nn- to me and rest;

as I was—Wea-ry, and worn, and sad;

Je-sus say, "Be -hold, I free - ly give
and I drank Of that life-giv - ing stream;

Je-sus say, "I am this dark world's Light;
and I found In Him my Star, my Sun;

gSm ^

r*tr -&-

teP 3
& -^ Z

-25*-

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up -on my breast."
I found in Him a resting-place. And He has made me glad.
The liv- ing wa - ter—thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live."
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him.
Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright."
And in that light of life I'll walk Till trav'ling days are done.
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No. 187. Will You Go?
Words and Music

Copyright, 18»8, by P. P. Billiorn. B. A. Robinson.
Arr. by P. P. I1ILHOKN.
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1. We are sol-diers en-list - ed for a no - ble fight, Will you go?
2. With the cross as our banner, lift - ed high to-day, Will you go V

3. We'll go forward to vict'ry shouting hymns of praise, Will you go ?

* Will you go?
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Will you go? We are marching to bat - tie 'gainst the

Will you go? And with Je - sua our Cap -tain as our
Will you go? Will you join in the cho - rus as we

Will you go?
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hosts of night, Will yon go? Wil
Guide and Stay, Will you go? Wil

you go

;

you go:

shout our lays, Will you go? Will you go?
Will you go? Will you go?
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Chorus

Raising high our ban-ner, march we a-long, For a val-iant fight of
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*"I will go," if desired, for the last verse.



Will You Go?
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be our song,
j

sing our son;

V
~&r
— H*-5 £ »~

U J
I' ! As we march, we march a - long, (march a - long).
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No. 188. What a Friend We Have in Jesus.

Joseph Scriven. . Alt.
Used by permission.

Charles C. Converse.

1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to hear;

2. Have we tri-als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trouble an - y-where ?

3. Are we weak and heavy - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care?
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What a priv-i - lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.

We should nev-er be dis - cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our Ref - uge,—Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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Oh, what peace we oft-en for - feit,

Can we find a friend so faith - ful,

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
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Oh, what needless pain we bear—
Who will all our sorrows share?

Take it to the Lord in prayer;
I h J

V-
v- -y-

-»-

M
JS * m:S: £9 ^; 3=*J 1—

J

=! *
1 =i «-

All because we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.
Je - sus knows our ev'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He'll take and shield thee,Thou wilt find a sol - ace there.

-£L

•J -J-
£=k=*=JE=k: -S-



No. 189.

W. J. Kenna.
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Dawning Love.
"Words and Music

Copyright, 1B%, by P. P. r.illiorn. P. P. BlLHORN.

4^=S=S=S=^ z 4* 3
1. God so loved the world of sin - ners, That His on - ly Son He gave;
2. He was bruised for my transgressions, By His stripes my soul is healed;
3. All my guilt-y past lies bur - ied In the deepest depths of sea;
4. Fled our sighing, night and sor - row; Joy and gladness now I know;
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Who-so-e'er in Him be - liev - eth Ev - er-last-ing life shall have.
And the gen-tle, lov - ing Shep - herd In His blood my par-don sealed.

God my sins no more re - mem-bers; Christ, my King, hath made me free.

In my Master's name I tri - umph O'er my soul's most bit-ter foe.
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Bright and glorious was the dawning of His love within my heart,When I
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joined the ransomed army And of Christ became a part. Bright and glo - rious

Bright, and glorious
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was the dawn - ing of

was the dawning
His love with-in

of His love with-in
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Dawning Love.

Ores.
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heart, When

heart, with-in my heart,

joined
When T "joined

the ran - somed
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ar my, And
the ransomed a.r-my,

of Christ be-came
and of Christ be-came

part.

part.
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No. 190.

[i

k

Jesus, Our Master.

f

TVords and Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Miss Ada Blenkhorn. Arr. by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Je - sus, our Mas- ter, glad - ly we hear Thy voice Bid -ding- us

2. Nar-row the path - way, fal - ter our trembling feet ; Oft for Thy
3. Might-y our ar - mor! Sal - va-tion crowns our head; Faith's shining
4. Praise be to Je - sus ! praise to our might-y God ; Our hal - le-

leave our all and fol - low Thee. We will Thy call - bey,
promised aid our prayers as - cend; Cheered by the an - gel band,
shield is ours where foes as - sail; Our sword, the word of God,
lu - jahs rise, Sav - ior, to Thee; Our ban-ner

1

s name is love,
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turn-ing from sin away; With Thee, our gracious Lord, ev - er to be.

led by Thy loving hand, Safe shall our journey be un - to the end.
with peace our feet are shod, Clad in our ar-mor bright, we shall prevail,

wav - ing our ranks a-bove; Our song is faith, and hope, and vic-to-ry.
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No. 191. Going Home.
Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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JOHN McPHAIL.

1. We will serve the Lord with gladness, in the nar-row way,Tho' the
2. We will not grow faint and wea-ry with the prize in view, For the
3. We are hap-py on our jour-ney, it will not be long, Till we
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and Andway he rough and thorn -y we will sing and pray
grace of God shall strengthen, and sus-tain us too; In
pass with - in the por - tals with the ransomed throng, And

re-

the
will
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joice in God our Sav
jour - ney He will lead

shout our hal - le - lu
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ior each and ev - 'ry day, Bless the

and bring us safe - ly thro' Bless the

jalis un - to Christ the Lamb. Bless the

»
£—5=6 ms zffzziz

b \>

1—r—
t

Chorus.
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Lord for we are go-ing
Lord for we are go-ing
Lord for we are go-ing

-&-

home
home
home

Go - ing home, go- ing

go-ing home,
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home,

go » ing home,
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In the way,
in the way,

march-ing
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Going Home.
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on! We shall

march-ing on!
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join, the glad new
We shall join the glad new
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song, . . . .> o . Bless the Lord for we are go - ing home.

song, the glad new song,

I 1

-zrf-IS!
-V, *—*r

-73-

No, 192. Love For AH.
Waetensee.

1. Love for all! and can it be? Can I hope it is for me?
2. I, the dis - o - be-dient child, Wayward, pas- sion-ate, and wild;

3. I, who spurned His lov-ing hold, I, who would not be con-trolled;

4. See! my Fa-ther wait-ing stands; See! He reach -es out His hands;
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I, who strayed so long a - go, Strayed so far, and fell so low?

I, who left my Fa-ther's home, In for - bid-den ways to roam!

I, who would not hear His call, I, the wil-ful prod- i - gal!

God is love! I know, I see, Love for me—yes, e - ven me!
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No. 193.

A. V.

Day by Day,
"Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn,

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Day by day our time is pass-ing, One by one our moments go;

2. Day by day the Lord is say-ing, "Be ye read - y, be ye wise;

3. Day by day the blood of Je - sus

4. Day by day the Ho - ly Spir - it

5. Day by day my time is pass-ing,

Still a-bides to cleanse from sin

;

Glo - ri - fies the Christ of God;
One by one my moments flee;
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Soon will end life's lit - tie sto - ry, We shall leave these scenes be-low.

Seek ye first the heav'nly kingdom, Seek it now, the moment flies."

Day by day the door of mer - cy - pen stands, I en - ter in.

Day by day poor sin-ners lead - ing To the ev - er - last-ing word.

Lord, give grace that we may en - ter Heav-en for e- ter - ni - ty.
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Chorus. Cres.
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Day by day the time is fleet-ing, One by one the mo-ments go;
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Soon will end life's lit - tie sto - ry, We shall leave these scenes below.
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No. 194. Valley of Blessing.

Mrb. Annie Wittenmeyee.
Used by per.

W. G. FlSCHEE.

m

1. I have entered the val-ley of blessing so sweet, And Je - sus a -

2. There is peace in the val-ley of blessing so sweet, And plenty the
3. Thereislove in the val-ley of blessing so sweet,Such as none but the
4. There's a song in the val-ley of blessing so sweet, That angels would
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bides with me there,And His spirit and blood make my cleansing corn-

land doth im - part;And there's rest for the wea-ry-worn trav - el-er's

blood-wash' d may feel,when heaven comes down redeemed spir - its to
fain join the strain, As with rapt-ur-ous prais-es, we bow at His
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Chorus.
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plete, And His per - feet love cast - eth out fear. .
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greet, And Christ sets His cov - e - nant seal, i

feet, Crying, "Wor-thy the Lamb that was slain !"
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val-ley of blessing so sweet,Where Jesus will fullness bestow,And be-
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lieve,and re-ceive,and confess Him, That all His sal - va-tion may know.
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No. 195. The Full Reward.
Words and Mu

Copyright, 1894, by P. J

J. Wilbur Chapman, D. D.
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P. P. BlLHORK.

1. There's a full re-ward a-wait - ing us in glo - ry; Tis for
2. There's a crown of life for hum-ble serv - ice ren-dered; There's a
3. There's a crown of right-eous-ness a-waits our wear -ing; It shines
4. But to sit with Je - sus in His cor - o - na - tion, Will be

• V • V V V
serv - ice giv - en un - to God's dear Son; It will make the joys of
crown, un-fad - ing giv - en for our zeal, Crowns of joy andglo-ry
bright-er than all oth - ers in His word, 'Tis for all who wait and
bet - ter than to wear the crowns a - bove, So we'll cast them at His
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heav-en all the brighter; We'll receive it when the vie -to- ry is won.
for the hosts unnumbered, And thro' faith we all may have them if we will,

look for His ap-pear-ing, And have crowned Him King of kings and Lord of Lords,

feet in ad - o - ra-tion; 'Twill be heav-en just to re - al-ize His -love.
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Cnoitus.

E4¥Hfc JEJ
Crown of life and crown of glo - ry, Crown of

Crown of life and crown of glo - ry,
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right - - eous-ness and joy, Crown un-fad - ing. full of

Crown of righteousness and joy, and of joy. Crown unfading

£.' "*" *"
'

" £ "*"
* £l "*" fl £ £ +'*+';

t
—0-—0—0—'W-

!SSEfe±& t:
\-z£=fr^-^-W-

Crown of Life, Jas. 1: 12. Incorruptible1 Crown, I Cor. 9: 25. Crown of Rejoicing,
I Thess. 2: 19. Crown of Glory, I Pet. 5: 4. Crown of Righteousness, I Tim. 4: 8. Seeing
Jesus, Rev. 4: 10. The full reward, II John, 8.



The Full Reward.

fPT
splen-dor, And to see Him by and by,

full of splendor, And to see Him by and by, yes, by and by.
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No. 196. And That is What We Need.

P. P. B.
Words aud Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There is a full sal - va - tion, And that

2. The Spir - it bears us wit - ness, And that

3. It fills our souls with glo - ry, And that

4. He heal - eth our dis - eas - es, And that

5. It drives a - way our doubt - ing, And that

6. It makes us love our broth

is what we
is what we
is what we
is what we
is what we

m fcq=*=?=£

er, And that is what we
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need
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need

;

need

;

need;
need

;

need

;
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It saves from con - dem - na - tion, And that is what we
It drives a - way our sad - ness, And that is what we
It helps us tell the sto - ry, And that is what we
It is our bless - ed Je - sus, And that is what we
And fills our souls with shout - ing, And that is what we
Pre - fer - ring one an - oth - er, And that is what we
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need,
need,

need,
need,
need,

need.

m
Chorus. Use last line of each verse for D. S.
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And that is what we need, And that is what we need;



No. 197.

P. P. B.

Nearing Home c

Words and Music
Copyright, 1888, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There's a land where sorrow And sin are never known, Tis the place
2. Worn and wea-ry pil-grim,With tri - als ev- 'ry day, Does the path
3. Let not earth-ly treas-ures, Al-lure you from the way ; Lin-ger not
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loved ones Are wait-ing us to come; On-ward, ev
drear - y While toil -ing up the way? Hear the Sav
pleas - ure. Be faith-ful, watch and pray; Loy - al to
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- er on-ward,
- ior say-ing,

your Mas -ter,
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jour-ney near - ly done; If we fol-low Je- sus He will lead us home,
me, I'll be your Guide; I will bear your burdens, All your needs pro-vide."
strife will soon be o'er; Then we' 11 all be gathered On the shin-ing shore.
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We are near - ing home, We are near - ing home, Soon we'll cross the

We are near - ing home, We are near - ing home, Soon we'll en - ter
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Jor-dan tide, And be in sight of home.
Ca-naan [Omit. ] land, And then be home.
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No. 198. Hail! Thou Once Despised Jesus.

John Bakewell. 'Spanish Melody.

If

Hail! Thou once de-spis-ed Je - sus! Hail! Thou Gal-i - le - an King!

Pas - chal Lamb, by God ap-point-ed, All our sins on Thee were laid

;

Je - sus, hail! enthroned in glo - ry, There for-ev - er to a- bide;

Wor-ship,hon-or, pow'r, and blessing, Thou art worthy to re - ceive;
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Thou didst suf - fer to re-lease us ; Thou didst free sal - va-tion bring.

By al-might - y love a-noint - ed, Thou hast full a-tone-ment made.
All the heav'n - ly hosts a-dore Thee, Seat -ed at Thy Father's side:

Loud-est prais - es, with-out ceas - ing, Meet it is for us to give.
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Hail! Thou ag - o- niz-ing Sav - ior, Bear-er of our sin and shame!
All Thy peo - pie are for-giv-en Thro' the vir - tue of Thy blood

;

There for sin-ners Thou art pleading; There Thou dost our place prepare:
Help, ye bright an-gel - ic spirits; Bring your sweet-est, noblest lays;
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By Thy mer - its we find fa - vor; Life is giv - en thro' Thy name.
- pened is the gate of heav - en; Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

Ev - er for us in - ter-ced - ing, Till in glo - ry we ap-pear.
Help to sing our Sav-ior's mer - its; Help to chant Immanuel's praise.
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No. 199. Happy am I.

Wordfi and Music
J. McP. Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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John McPhail.
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1. Since I found Je-sus a Sav-ior to me, ]

2. I ana no lon-ger en-slaved to my sin;

3. When Je-sus whispered the words of good cheer,

4. Now I am a - ble to trust all the day, E
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've been as hap-py as
E - vil no Ion - ger is

"Lo, I am with thee !" my
nowing as - sur - ed - ly
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hap-py can be; Prais-ing His name as the moments go by,
lurk-ing with-in; In strong temp - ta - tion to Je-sus I fly;

Friend ev - er near, Near to pro - tect me when dan - ger is nigh,
Christ is the way, Lead - ing to glo - ry and hon - or on high;
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Chorus.
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Filled with His glo - ry, how hap-py am I!

With His sal - va - tion, how hap - py am I

!

With this as - sur - ance, how hap - py am I!

Oh, hal - le - hi - jah! how hap-py am I!

Hap-py am I,

hap-py am I ; Working for Je-sus, how hap-py am I ! Praising His
*#••* . .

name as the moments go by, Filled with His glory
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how hap-py am I!
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No. 200. Saved by Grace.

P. P. B.
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P„ Bilhorn.
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1. Saved by grace thro' faith alone, Je - sus' blood did once a - tone;

2. Saved from sin and guilt and shame, Ful - ly saved in Je - sus' name;

3. Kept in Christ the Son of God, Washed and cleansed in Jesus' blood;

4. Hal - le - lu- jah! I am free; Hal - le - lu-jah! Christ for me;
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Saved by grace, I know I am, Je-sus was for me the Lamb.

Blest as-sur-ance, what a thought, Christ in me this deed has wrought.

Christ condemned, stood in my place, Now I claim His sav-ing grace.

Hal - le - lu-jah! I will sing; Hal-le - lu - jah to my King.
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Chorus.
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Saved by grace, I now am free,
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Je-sus' blood is all my plea;
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With His stripes I now am healed, Thro' His blood my pardon sealed.« T^
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NO. 201,

P. P. B.

i

Christ is Coming.
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Christ is com-ing, and all na-tions shall be - hold Him; Ev-'ry
2. Christ is corn-ing, not as once,—a man of sor - row,— But as

3. Christ is com-ing, oh, what rap-ture to be - hold Him ! Robed in
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knee shall bow and call Him Lord and King; Ev T ry tongue shall then confess

King of earth and heaven He shall reign; War and strife and greed shall cease,

splen-dor and in glo-ry He shall be; Dark-est night shall flee a - pace
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Of His love and righteousness; He is coming, all His ransomed home to bring.

- ver all the earth be peace, He is coining, Christ the Lamb for sinners slain.

At the brightness of His face, Hal - le - lu-jah ! He is coming soon for me.
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Chorus.
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Christ is com - - ing, Christ is com - - ing, And His

Christ is com-ing, Christ is com-ing,
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righteousness and glo-ry we shall see; Christ is com - ing,

we shall see; Christ is com-ing,
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Christ is Coming.
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Christ is com - ing, He is com-ing soon to welcome you and me.
Christ is com-ing,
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No. 202.
Rev. A. M. Topladt.

Rock of Ages.
Dr. Thos. Hastings.
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful - fill Thy law's de-mands;
3. Nothing in my hand I bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling;

4. While I draw this fleeting breath, When mine eyes shall close in death,
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed,

Could my zeal no respite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow,

Na - ked, come to Thee for dress, Help-less, look to Thee for grace;

When I soar to worlds unknown, See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
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Be of sin the doub-le cure. Save me from its guilt and pow'r.
All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.

Foul, I to the foun-tain fly. Wash me, Sav - ior, or 1 die.

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee.
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No. 203. The Wonderful Story.
Annie E. Agnew,

A. Spanish Melodj-, arr.

1

.

The won-der-ful sto-ry Of the Christ,who for thy soul Left all His
2. The anthems are ringing Over earth and sea and shore, Glad tidings
3. For now He is pleading Up in heav'n for thee this hour, There inter-
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glo-ry, All to make thee whole; On the cross He suf-fered,

bringing, Tell-ing o'er and o'er Of a Sav - ior ris - en;
ced-ing, In His love and power; Oh,the par - don proffered,
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Bled and died on Cal - va - ry, Thus for thee He purchased
For the stone is rolled a -way,From the grave's dark pris- on
Blood to take thy sin a - way, Love di-vine is of - fered,
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Chorus.
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Life so full and free.

He is risen to-day.
Wilt thou come to-day?

* 3

( Je-sus is
1" Je-sus

l^i

call-ing, ten-der-ly He
call-ing,
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calls for thee; Je-sus is

Je - sus
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call-ing, He w-ill make thee free,

call-ing,
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No. 204. Happy in His Love.

Mrs. Nellie M. Bilhorn.

Not too^ fast.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Since I have found my Je - sus dear, I'm hap-py in my Sav-ior's love;

2. My sin and guilt on Him were laid, I'm happy in my Sav-ior's love;

3. Since Je-sus conquered death for me, I'm hap-py in my Sav-ior's love;

4. He fills my heart with joy and peace, I'm hap-py in my Sav-ior's love;

5. With songs of praise He crowns my days, I'm hap-py in my Sav-ior's love;
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He calls me from my burdens here, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

And with His stripes my debt was paid, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

His Spir-it gives me lib - er - ty, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

He bids my fears and doubting cease, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

In joy-ful lays my voice I raise, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.
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Chorus.
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Happy in His love, happy in His love, Happy in my Savior's love!
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He calls me from my burdens here, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

And with His stripes my debt was paid, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

His Spir-it gives me lib - er - ty, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

He bids my fears and doubting cease, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.

In joy-ful lays my voice 1 raise, I'm hap-py in my Savior's love.
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No. 205. Sowing and Reaping c

Tuomas Hastings.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Biltaorn.

P. P. BlLHORN,
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1. He that go - eth forth with weep-ing, Bear-ing precious seed in love,

2. Soft de-scend the dews of heav - en, Bright the rays ce - les-tial shine;

3. Sow thy seed, be nev - er wea - ry, Let no fears Thy soul an - noy;

4. Lo! the scene of ver-dure bright'ning, See the ris -ing grain ap-pear;
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Nev - er tir - ing, nev - er sleep - ing, Find-eth mer-cy from a-bove.

Precious fruits will thus be giv - en Thro' a pow-er all di-vine.

Be the pros-pect ne'er so drear - y, Thou shalt reap the fruit of joy.

Look a-gain! the fields are rip'ning, For the har-vest time is near.
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Chorus.
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Go ye forth, sow the seed, Soon the har-vest time will come;

Go ye forth, sow the seed,
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Hear the call gath-er in, Till He calls His reapers home

Hear the call ffath-er in,
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No. 206. Save Me at the Cross.

Fanny J. Crosby.
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1. Lov - ing Sav - ior, hear my cry, Lear my cry, hear my cry;

2. I have sinn'd,but Thou hast died,Thou hast died,Thou hast died;

3. Tho' I per - ish, I will pray, I will pray, I will pray;

4. Thou hast said Thy grace is free, grace is free, grace is free;

5. "Wash me in Thy cleansing blood,cleansing blood, cleansing blood;

6. On - ly faith will par - don bring, par-don bring, par-don bring;
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Trembling to Thy arms I fly, O save me at the cross.

In Thy mer - cy let me hide, O save me at the cross.

Thou of life the liv - ing way, save me at the cross.

Have com-pas- sion,Lord,on me, O save me at the cross.

Plunge me now be-neath the flood, O save me at the cross.

In that faith to Thee I cling, O save me at the cross.
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Chorus.
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Dear Je - sus, re - ceive me, No more would I grieve Thee;
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Repeat chorus pp.
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Now, bless - ed Re - deem - er, save me at the cross.
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No. 207.

Miss Ada Blenkhorn

Waiting For Jesus.
Words aod Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Miss Ada Blenkhorn.
Ait. by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Wait-ing for Je - sus, wait - ing for Je - sus, Lost in the
2. Wait-ing for Je - sus, pa - tient - ]y wait - ing, Heav - y their
3. Wait-ing for Je - sus, wait - ing for Je - sus, Is their no
4. Wait-ing for Je - sus, wait - ing for Je - sus, Hearts that are
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dark-ness, lost in the night; Hearts there are waiting, long-ing to
bur - den, faint is their cry; Hearts that are ach-ing,hearts that are
Shepherd guarding these sheep? Homeless,and help-less, pit -y them,
wea - ry, hun-gry and cold; Tell them of Je - sus, glad-ly they'll
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Choktjs. Faster.
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know Him, Waiting for Je-sus,long-ing for light.

break-ing, Waiting to seethe Sav-ior pass by.
Christians, O-ver these lost ones, Je-sus doth weep.
hear you, Ten-der-ly lead them in - to the fold.

I . r
1 h—rla-

Wait - ing,

Wait-ing for Him,
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long ing, Wait-ing to know the way; Wait - ing,

long-ing for Him, Wait-ing for Him,
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long - ing; There wait-ing, for Je - sus to

long-ing for Him;
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No. 208. Glory be to God.
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.

John Bilhorn.
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P. P. Bilhorn.
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1: While the shepherds watched their flock of sheep by night, Sud-den-ly around them
2. For to you is born this day the Christ and King; Hast-eu then, to Beth-le-

3. "Glo-ry be to God on high," the angels sing; "Peaceon earth, good-will to
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jlo-rious light,

tribute bring;

r praises ring;
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And the an-gel of the Lord said, "Do not fear, For to

Find the babe there lying in a manger low,While we
rlear them sing it over now, and once again,While the
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Chorus.

you I bring glad tidings of good cheer.

bear the joy - ful ti-dings to and fro."

heav'nly host join in the glad re - fraiu.

Glo

Glo-ry be to God,

ry be to

God, and on the earth good-will to men;
Peace on earth to men, Peace, good-will to men, good-will to men;

1

Glo - - ry be to God, and on the earth good-will. Amen.
Glo-ry be to God, Peace on earth to men ; Peace, good-will. A-men.
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No. 209. Waiting for the Morning.

S. T. Francis.

Words and Music
Copyright, 1895, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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E. M. Hekndon.
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1. I

2. I

3. I

am wait-ing for the morning Of the bright and bless - eel day,

am look-ing for the brightness (See, it shin-eth from a - far!'

am wait-ing for the com-ing Of the Lord who died for me;

it? ¥—K ~M=^-

BE3
—s-

J

When the darksome night of sor-row Shall

Of the clear and joy-ous beaming Of
Oh, His words have thrilled my spirit, "I
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have van-ished
the bright and
will come a -

far a - way;
morn - ing star

;

gain for thee.

1^^trtr
v—>-

fcp .
v-

-0—ki 1 h-#—i\*- -0 4

When for - ev - er with the Sav-ior, Far be - yond this

Thro' the dark, gray mist of morning Do I see its

I can al-most hear His foot-fall On the threshold

£

vale of tears,

glo - rious light,

of the door,
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I shall swell the song of wor-ship Thro' the ev - er -

Then a - way with ev - 'ry shad-ow Of this sad and
And my soul is fond-ly long-ing To be His for
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last - ing years,

wea - ry night.

ev - er - more.
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Chorus.
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I am wait - ing for the morn - ing, When my tears

I am waiting for the morning,
are wiped a-way;
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Waiting for the Horning.

I am wait - ing for the dawn - ing Of the bright and glorious day.

I am waiting for the dawning
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No. 2IO. Loving Kindness.
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1. A-wake, my soul, to joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru - ined in the faU, Yet loved me, not-with-stand-ing all

;

3. Tho 1

numerous hosts of mighty foes, Tho' earth and hell my way op-pose,

4. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
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He just - ly claims a song from me, His lov-ing kindness,
He saved me from my lost es - tate, His lov-ing kindness,

He safe - ly leads my soul a - long, His lov-ing kindness,
He near my soul has al-ways stood, His lov-ing kindness,

oh,

oh,

oh,

oh,

how
how
how
how

free!

great

!

strong!
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Lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His loving kindness, oh, how
Lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His loving kindness, oh, how
Lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His loving kindness, oh, how
Lov-ing kindness, loving kindness. His loving kindness, oh, how
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free!

great

!

strong!

good!
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No. 211.

Almeda E. Wight.

It Must Be Told.
Copyright, 1893, by Robt. C. Marquis. Used by per.

u hu-
Rort. C. Marquis.

eti
1. Tis a sweet and ten - cler sto - ry, How the Fa-ther from a-bove
'2. 'Tis the ver - y same old sto-ry, That has warmed the cold world's heart
3. Say you not that un - a - vail-ing Seem the words you try to speak,

Looked down on His err - ing children With the pitying eyes of love;

Thro' the centuries that have vanished. But its charm can ne'er de-part;

Trust the Ho - ly Spir- it's unc-tion; It shall strengthen what is weak.
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How He sent His well - be - lov - ed
There are souls that have not heard it.

Go forth to do His bid-ding,
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For - give-ness to un-fold;

Some hearts so strangely cold,

The truth shall make you bold;
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That sweet and ten - der sto - ry, Chris-tian, must be told.

To these, fal-t'ring Chris -tian, The sto-ry must be told.

Tho' few shall heed your sto - ry, That sto - ry must be told.
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Chorus.
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It must be told, It must be told, The

It must be told, it must be told, It must be told, it must be told, The
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It Must Be Told.
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sto-ry
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must be told;
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sto-ry must be sweetly told, be often sweetly told;

That sweet and ten - der
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sto - ry, Christian, must be told. ^
sto - ry, wondrous story, Christian, must be oft-en sweet-ly told.
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NO. 212. Hark! Ten Thousand,
Fine.
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Hark! ten thousand harps and voi-ces, Sound the note
Je - sus reigns, and heav'n re-joi-ces,

Je - sus, hail ! whose glo-ry brightens All a -bove, and gives it worth; \
Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens, Cheers and charms Thy saints on earth. /
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of praise a -bove; \
Je - sus reigns, the God of love; \

D. C.
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Hal-le - hi - jah, Hal-le - lu -jah! Hal -le - lu jah, A
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D. C,
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See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je-sus rules the world a-lone;

When we think of love like Thine, Lord, we own it love di - vine

;

See, He sits on yon-der throne; Jesus rules the world a-lone;

When we think of love like Thine, Lord,we own it love di - vine;

4*^" +. +. J*. J&. f* s
i

I

s
I

s
I

s

^£. i i

:

t==

-V-^- S: ^
3 King of glory, reign forever;

Thine an everlasting crown;
Nothing from Thy love shall sever

Those whom Thou hast made Thine own.
Happy objects of Thy grace,

Destined to behold Thy face,

4 Savior, hasten Thine appearing;
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,

When, the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away;

Then with golden harps we'll sing,

"Glory, glory to our King."



No. 213. Jesus has Come to Abide.

L. O. Brown.
Arr. by P. P. B.

Copyright, 18B8, by P. P. Bilhorn,

P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. His peace passeth all un - der-standing, For Je-sus has come to a - bide

2. He died to redeem me for - ev - er, And Je-sus has come to a - bide

3. When yielding my all to His serv - ice, My Je-sus came in to a - bide

4. The Spir - it of God ev - er helps me, Since Je-sus has come to a - bide
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Each moment rich blessing He's granting, Since Je-sus has come to a - bide.

His presence will leave me, oh, nev-er, For Je-sus has come to a - bide.

Se - cure-ly I rest in His promise, For Je-sus in me doth a - bide.

He's in, and around, and up -on me, And Je-sus has come to a -bide.
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Chorus.
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Yes, Je-sus has come to a - bide, Yes, Je-sus has come to a - bide;

a-bide, a-bide;
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All glo-ry to God, I am saved by the blood, And Jesus has come to a - bide.
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No. 214. Oh, It Is Wonderful.
Copyright, 1894, by The Hoffman Music Co. Used by per.

E. C. Green. Alt.

fe£ ^--X
Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman,
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1. Can it be that Jesus bought me,And on the hallow'd cross aton'd for me,
2. Praise His name,He sought and found me,Sav'd me from wandering and bro't me near;
3. It was months He had been waiting,Waiting the dawning of the precious hour;
4.From that hour He has been seeking How He may fillme with His precious love;
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Lov'd me,choseme ere I knew Him?Oh,what a precious, precious Friend is He!

Freely now His grace bestowing, Jesus is growing unto me more dear
"When I should at last be yielding, Yielding to Jesus ev'ryramsom'd pow'r
How He may thro'grace transform me,Meet for the fellowship of saints a-bove
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Chorus.

Oh,

I

it is won - der • ful, Ver - y, ver - y won
Js ^ fs fs

der- ful,
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All His grace so richandfree!

( Omit

42.

.) All His love and grace to me!
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As I think of all, I marvel [sought,
Why in such patience Hemy good has
And bestowed His grace upon me,
And in my spirit such a change

has wrought.

6 So I cry, Avith love o'erflowing:
"Unto the Savior be eternal praise,

Who redeemed me, soul and body,
Filling with gladness all my

earthly days."



No. 215.

P. P. B.

On My Way to Zion.
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, fc* F. P. Iiilhorn.

P. P. BlLHORN.
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on my way to Zi- on's hill, The cit - y all paved with gold;

will I reach that shin-lug plain, A por- tal of end - less rest;

leave this world of doubt and fears, To en - ter with Christ my Lord,

the last warning will be heard; Poor sinner, why stay a - way*?
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This glorious news my heart doth thrill, That cit-y will nev-er grow old.

Yes, soon in glo - ry I shall reign For - ev - er so hap-py and blest.

Be - yond this drear-y vale of tears, Re - ceiv-ing the blessed re - ward.

Soon the last prayer for you be made, brother, why will you de-lay?
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Chorus

On my way, on my way, I've been washed in Jesus' blood, I'm on my way
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On my way, on my way, I've been washed in Jesus' blood, I'm on my way.
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No. 216. When the Bridegroom Comes.
Copyright, 1895, by ~Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.

E. R. Latta. Alt. WM. J. ElRKPATBICK.

1. Will our lamps be filled and ready,When the Bridegroom conies?And our
2. Shallwe hear a welcome sounding,When the Bridegroom comes?And a
3. Don't de-lay your prep-a - ra-tion Till the Bridegroom comes ;Lest there

4. It will be a time of sor-row,When the Bridegroom comes; If our
5. Oh,there'll be a glorious meeting,When the Bridegroom comes;And a
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lights be clear and steady,When the Bridegroom comes? In the night, that solemn
shout of joy resounding,When the Bridegroom comes? In the night, that solemn

be a separation, When the Bridegroom comes. Id the night, that solemn
oil we hope to borrow,When the Bridegroom comes. In the night, that solemn

hallelujah greeting,When the Bridegroom comes. In the night, that joyful
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night, Will our lamps he burning bright, When the Bridegroom comes?

night, Will our lamps be burning bright, When the Bridegroom comes?
night, Will our lamps be burning bright, When the Bridegroom comes?
night, Will our lamps be burning bright, When the Bridegroom comes?
night, Will our lamps be burning bright, When the Bridegroom comes.

that solemn night,
that joy-ful night,

O be ready! be ready! O be ready when the Bridegroom comes!

be ready! O be ready! O be ready when the (Omit.). . Bridegroom comes!
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No. 217.

B. A. R.

Rally Songo
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. There's a call for work-ers in the Mas - ter's field, There's a
2. There is work for all with -in the har - vest field; Let us
3. When our Mas - ter com-eth to re - ceive His own, What a
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har - vest white to gath-er in; Let us rise in our might, and with
gath - er in the gold-en grain, In the strength of the Lord and His
glo- rious meet-ing that will be; We shall hear the "well done" of the
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ar - nior bright, On to vie - t'ry 'gainst the hosts of sin.

ho - ly word, Oh, the rich re - ward we then shall gain,

bless - ed One, And His lov - ing face we then shall see.
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Refrain.
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March-ing on, march-ing on, on

r u... / With the
to vie - to-ry,

| The ga_
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and its ban-ner lifted high; )
Let ug shout and gi to the

and the hq-uor trat-fic gone, J
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Rally Song.
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vie - to - ry is nigh,
vie - to - ry is won.Lord our King, Hal - le - lu - jah!
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No. 218. My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

C. M. von Weber.
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My Jesus, as Thou wilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine ; Into Thy hand of love

2. My Jesus, as Thou wilt; Tho' seen thro' many a tear, Let not my star of hope

3. My Jesus, as Thou wilt; All shall be well with me; Each chang-ing fu - ture scene,
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I would my all re-sign; Thro' sor-row or thro

1

joy, Con-duct me
Grow dim or dis - ap-pear ; Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sorrowed

I glad-ly trust with Thee; Straight to my home a-bove, I trav - el
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as Thine own, And help me still to say, "My Lord, Thy will

oft a-lone, If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will

calm - ly on, And sing in life or death,—My Lord, Thy will

done.
'

'

done.

done.
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No. 219. Why Not Say Yes to Jesus Now?
Words and Music.

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

G. W. S. P. P. Bilhorn.
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1. Come, un- to me, thou wea - ry one, And I will give thee rest;

2. Come, lay thy wea - ry bur-den down; Cast all thy sins on Me;

3. Down from My Father's home a-bove, I came to seek His child;

4. Haste,for the night of Death draws nigh, Oh dark Geth-sem-a - nee!

5. Ho, ev-'ry one that thirsteth,come! Come who-so -ev - er will;

fc=fe§5fc# :i3i#:
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Tho' guilt-y, lost, and all un-done, In Me thoushaltbe blest.

My spot - less robe, My radi-ant crown, I free - ly give to thee.

His yearning heart,His quenchless love,Bid thee be rec - on -ciled.

My death were vain, if thou should'st die; Then letme livein thee.

Thy Father's heart and heav'n haveroom,He calls,He loves thee still.
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Why not say yes to Je - sus now? Say it noAV, say it now,
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Why not say yes to Je - sus now? Say yes to Je - sus now,
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No. 220. Full Assurance.
Words !

Copyright, 1898,

rid Music
by P. P. Rilhorn.

Neva Parkhil Prentice. P. P. BlLHORN.
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1. O to have all sins for - giv-en, To be wash'd in Je-sus' blood,
2. In my heart's most lio-ly chamber, I have Christ enthron'd as king,

3. Canst thou not, O pilgrim, wea-ry With a jour - ney,sad and long,

4. ' Tis a truth sub-lime, e - ter-nal, That the Sav - ior died for all,

5. O, divineand sweet companion!From the Godhead—three in one
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And to have a full as-sur-ance That I am a child of God.

He can nev - er be a stranger, Thro' the years of jour-ney-ing.

See the Savior's smile more clearly, Change thy grief to gladsome song?

For our sins there's full a-tone-ment If • we heed the Spirit's call.

Thrice for-giv-ing our transgressions—God,the Spir - it

t- ^ *
and the Son.
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I amsav'd, I'm kept in Je - sus, I amwash'din Je-sus' blood,
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And tlie Spir - it bear-eth wit-ness That I am a child of God
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No. 221. His Love Will Never Grow Cold.
Words aud Music.

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Billiorn.

P. P. BlLHOHN.

1. His love is ev - er a - bid - ing, My needs He's ev - er pro
2. His hand is ev - er up-hold-ing, Hisgood-nessnev-erwith-
3. His arm is ev - er ex - tend-ing, My soul He's ev - er de -

4. Hisbless-ings free - ly He's giv - ing, His full-ness al-waysre -

vid - ing; While I in Je - sus con - fid * - ing His
hold- ing; While Christ in me I'm be - hold- ing His
fend - ing; While I'm on Je -sus de -pend- ing His
ceiv - ing; While I His prom - is be - liev - ing His
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love will nev-er grow cold,

love will nev-er grow cold,

love will nev-er grow cold,

love will nev-er grow cold.

His love will nev-er grow cold,

nor old,



No. 222. Guard the Bible Well.
MCDOUGALL. W. H. Doane, by per.
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Guard the Bi-ble well, All its foes re-pel, The sweet story tell

Book of love divine,Precious word of Thine,Let it ev-er shine

Shout the Bible song,Swell the mighty throng;In the cause be strong,

Oh, ye Christian band,For this Bi-ble stand,By the Lord's command,
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Of the Lord; Guard what God reveal'd, As our sun and shield; Never,
All a-broad; In the Spirit's might,We must win the fight,For this

Of the right; Look to God in pray'r,When the foe you dare, And for-

Ne'er give o'er; Lead the arm -y on, Till the strife is done,And the
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Chorus.
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nev-er yield His ho-ly word. ,

Gospel light,the truth of God.
[

ev-er wear His armor bright, i

cause is won, For-ev-er-more. '
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Rouse then Christians,Rally for the Bible!
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Work on, pray on,Spreadthe truth a-broad; Stand,then, like men,
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In the cause triumphant,For the Bi-ble is the Word of God.
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No. 223. In Thy Name.'
Words and Music

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

P. P. Bilhorn.

eas
are com - ing to Thee for help,
are weak in our-selves, but Thou
and. shame long have blight-ed our
Thy name we shall con - quer in
~
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O, Lord, For to
art strong Wilt Thou
fair land But the
the fight, In Thym
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no one else can we flee; We are trust - ing the prom-is - es
help us, Lord, by Thy might;We are will - ing to work and to
truth and right yet shall reign; So we go in Thy strength and at
name we shall win the race; All the pow - ers of sin shall then
if—f—»—» ,-^—. f ,
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of Thy word, Dear Lord, we are com - ing to Thee,
sing our song, But Thou, Lord,must con -quer the fight.

Thy com-mand, We go in Je - ho-vah's great name,
take their flight, And truth, right and love take its place.
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Chorus.

In thy name we are bound to win, In Thy name we will conquer sin,
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In Thy name
j^f^ \

In the name of God we shall conquer.



No. 224. Dare to Stand Like Joshua.
Words and Music.

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

C, M. Robinson.
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1. We are bound for Ca - naan land, Tent-ing by the

2. Ma - ny tri - als we have seen, Thus far on our

3. When the dark Eed sea of doubt, Bil-low'd in our

4. Can we safe - ly trust a guide Who knows not the

5. Just be - fore us Jor - dan rolls, Eight a-cross the

way;

way;

way;

way;

way;
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Who shall lead us on the road? Choose your king to - day.

He hath led us safe - ly thro',Shall He lead to - day?

Then He part - ed ev* -ry wave—So He will to - day.

God hath trav- eled ev'-ry foot, Shall He lead to-day?
We can safe - ly trust the Lord, He shall lead to - day.
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Chorus,
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Dare to stand like Josh - u a, Dare
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to say the word;
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As for
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will serve the Lord.
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No. 225. Over the River.
Words and MuRic

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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1.0- ver the riv-er, not far away,Lov'd ones are waiting for me;
2. O - ver the riv-er, not far away, Fathers and mothers have gone;

3. O - ver the riv-er, in that fair land,Sickness shall never be known;
4. O - ver the riv-er, not far away, Songs of re-joic-ing I hear;

5. O - ver the riv-er, not far away, Je-sus and lov'd ones are there,
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There we shall gath-er in that brightday, Ev - er from sor-row be free.

Broth-ersand sisters and children dear Joining that hap - py throng.

With the Redeemerwe there shallstand In our e - ter - nal home.

Earth with its tri-als is pass'd for aye,They are not far but near.

Soon we shall meetthem on that bright shore And in the glo-ry we'll share.

O - ver the riv - er, not far away,Lov'd onesare waiting for me;
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There we shall gather in that brightday, Ev - er from sorrow be free.
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No. 226. Holy, Holy
?
Holy,

Reginald Heber.

1. Ho-ly, lio-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al-might - y! Ear-ly in the
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all the saints adore Thee, Castingdown their

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! tho' the darkness hide Thee,Tho' the eye of

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al-might-y! All Thy works shall
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morning our songs shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly!

golden crowns a-round the glassy sea; Cher-u - bim and ser - a-phim
sin-ful man Thy glory rnay not see; On-ly Thou art ho - ly!

praise Thy name in earth,and sky,and sea; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly!

mer-ci - ful and might-y, God in Three Persons,blessed Trin-i-ty!

falling down before Thee,Which wert,and art, and ev-er-more shall be.
there is none beside Thee, Per-fect in power, in love, inpu-ri-ty.
mer-ci - ful and might-y, God in Three Persons.blessed Trin-i-ty!
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No. 227.
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I'm Going Home.

m
Rev. Wm. Huntee. Wm. Miller.

Cho

-. j My heav'nly home is bright and fair ;Nor pain,nor death can enter there:

I
Its glitt'ring tow'rs the sun outshine;That heav'nly mansion shall be mine.

( I'm go-ing home,I'm going home,I'm go-ing home to die no more!
(
To die nomore,to die no more, I'm go-ing home to die no more!

3 Let others seek a home below, [flow;

Which flames devour, or waves o'er-
Be mine a happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.

2 My Father's house is built on high,
Far, far above the starry sky;
When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.



No. 228.

Elizabeth Phentis.

riore Love to Thee.
Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane. Used by per.

W. II. Doane.
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1. More love to Thee, Christ, More love to Thee; Hear Thou the
2. Once earth -ly joy I craved. Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a -

3. Then shall my lat - est breath, Whis - per Thy praise, This be the

/iJ
. J 5 r*~r^rr r^-q^=

P f=f¥
i %

3 :t: EEEEB

3zj-S^—JEE^Ez

pray'r, I make On bend-ed knee;
lone I seek, Give what is best;

part - ing cry My heart shall raise;

This is my earn - est plea,

This all my pray'r shall be,

This still its pray'r shall be,

t c;gg-#—r—»--—Jl^ »—
0.
15-

:t:

^fei
-A-^- 3=t

3=J
gi-T-X-
-<5L--

—

iHt
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee; More love to Thee.
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee; More love to Thee.
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee; More love to Thee.
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No. 229.

T. Moore.

Come, Ye Disconsolate.
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1. Come, ye dis-con-so late, where'er ye languish, Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel,
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that heav'n cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying.

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

"Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure."

3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above.

Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.



No. 230. Faithful Guide.

M. M. Wells..
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Ho - ly Spir-it, faithful guide, Ev-er near the Christian'sside; )

'

( Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pilgrims in a des-ertland; f

§# m
r

D.S.— Wlusp ringsoft-ly, wanderer, come/ Fol-low me, I U guide thee home.
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74

B.C.

1
Wea - ry souls for e'er re-joice,While they hear that sweetest voice,

I I
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2 Ever present, truest Friend,
Ever near Thine aid to lend,
Leave us not to doubt and fear,

Groping on in darkness drear,
When the storms are raging sore,

Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

Whispering softly, -wanderer, come!
Follow me, I'll guide thee home.

3 When our days of toil shall cease,
Waiting still for sweet release,
Nothing left but heaven and prayer,
Wond'ring if our names are there;
Wading deep the dismal flood,
Pleading nought but Jesus' blood;
Whispering softly, wanderer come!
Follow me, I'll guide thee home!

No. 231.

Isaac Watts.

Come, Holy Spirit.

Tune: Oktonyille. C M.
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Come,Holy Spirit,heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quick'ning powers;

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate

—

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee
And Thine to us so great?

Come,Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove;
With all Thy quick'ning powers;

Come, shed abroad a Savior's love,

And that shall kindle ours. I

Jesus, my life, Thyself apply,
Thy Holy Spirit breathe:

My vile affections crucify;
Conform me to Thy death.

Pieign in me,Lord;Thy foes control;
Who would not own Thy sway;

Diffuse Thine image thro'my soul;
Shine to Thy perfect day.

Scatter the last remains of sin,
And seal me Thine abode;

O make me glorious all within,
A teruple built for God!



Ho. 232.
Tsaac Watts.

Jesus Shall Reign.
J. Hatton

1

.

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Does his successive j ourney s run;
2. For Him shall endless pray 'r be made,And praises throng to crown His head;

3. People and realms of ev'ry tongue Dwell on His love, with sweetest song;

4. Blessings abound where'er He reigns;The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;
5. Let ev-'ry crea-ture rise and bring Pe-cu-liar honors to our King;
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
Hisname,likesweetperfumeshallrise With ev'ry morn -ing sac-ri-fice.
And infant voices shall proclaim Their early blessings on His name.
The wea-ry find e - ter - nal rest, And all the sons of want are blest.
Angels descend with songs a-gain,And earth repeat the loud A-men

!
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No. 333. In the Cross of Christ I Qlory.
A. BOWKING. I. CONKEY.
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
2.When the woes of life o'ertakeme, Hopes de-ceive,and fears an-noy,
3.Whenthesun of bliss is beaming Light and love up -on my way,
4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By thecrossare sanc-ti-fied;

All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sublime.
Nev -er shall the cross forsakeme; Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the radiance, streaming, Adds more luster to the day.
Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a-bide.
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No. 234. All Hail the Power of Jesus Name!
Edward Pebbonet.

-ft-

Oliver Holden.

-gh - 1

1. All hailthepow'rof Je - sus' name! Let
2. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On
3. that with yon-der sa-cred throng We
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an-gels prostrate fall;

this ter-res-trial ball,

at His feet may fall!

(22_

Bring forth the roy - al di - a-dem,And crown Him Lord of
To Him all ma -jes - ty ascribe,And crown Him Lord of

We'll join the ev - er-last-ing song,And crown Him Lord of
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all.

all.

all.
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di - a-Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him
To Him all maj-es - ty ascribe, And crown Him

We'll join the ev - er-last-ing song, And crown Him

Lord
Lord
Lord

of

of
of
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all.

all.

all.
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No. 235. Happy Land.

r
Old Melody.

Hi ^.-#-
j There is a hap- py land, Far, far away.
/ Where saints in glory stand, Bright, bright, as day,

( Brighton that happy land,Beams ev'ry eye; ) 0h ., . ,

j Kept by a Father's hand,Love cannot die. \
Uh

>
then to gl° ry r ' '

"

I Oh,how they sweetly sing,

Come to that hap-py land, Come,come away.
Why will you doubting stand?Why still delay?
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Oh, we shall happy be,
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" Worthy is our Savior King,"Loud let Hispraisesring,Praise,praiseforaye!
Be a crown and kingdom won; And bright above the sun, Reign evermore.

When from sin and sorrow free;Lord,we shall dwell with Thee,Blest evermore.# 4 # #.H-_Hfc#.^_
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No. 236. Lend a Helping Hand.

P. P. BlLHORN.
Words and Arrangement

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.
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A. Riddle. Arr.
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1. Hear the cry - ing in the land, Lend a hand, lend a hand;
2. On the sea or on the land Lend a hand, lend a hand;
3. Time is pass - ing quick-ly by, Lend a hand, lend a hand;
4. Man - y loved ones there shall stand, Lend a hand, lend a hand;
5. You shall reap a rich re- ward, Lend a hand, lend a hand;
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Souls are dy - ing in our land, Lend a hand,
Hear the Mas - ter s loud com- mand, Lend a hand,
You can help some if you try, Lend a hand,
On the bright and gold - en strand, Lend a hand,
If you here - bey His word, Lend a hand,

lend a
lend a
lend a
lend a
lend a

hand,
hand,
hand,
hand,
hand.

Lend a hand, lend a hand,
Lend a hand, lend

... Christian, lend a helping hand,
a hand,

f- -(2--0~0"0-

No. 237. Marching to Zion.

(Key of G.)

1 Come, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne,

And thus surround the throne,

Cho.—We're marching to Zion,

Beautiful, beautiful Zion,

We're marching upward to Zion,

The beautiful city of God.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our Cod

;

But children of the heavenly King,

But children of the heavenly King,
May speak their joys abroad,
May speak their joys abroad.

The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets.

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

( >r walk the golden streets,

Or walk the golden streets.

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry, [ground,

We're marching through Immanuel's
We're inarching through Immanuel's
To fairer worlds on high, [ground.

To fairer worlds or. high.
Isaac Watts.



No. 238. This May be the Last Time.
"Words and Music.

Copyright, 1898, by P. P. Bilhorn.

Chas. H. Hart. P. P. Bilhorn.

9

1. This may be the last time God's word you may hear, His
2. This may be the last song you ev - er will hear, God
3. This day, yea this mo - ment may now be the last, That
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lov - ing en - treat - y now sounds on your ear; For
speaks and says, Now is the time while I'm near; De -

grace shall be of - fered, be - lieve e'er 'tis past; Each
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now is the time to come un - to me, This mes-sage may
lay not, but come, His mer - cy is great, For if you neg
mes-sage you spurn and turn not to God Condemns you the
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Bit Chorus.
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ne'er be re - peat - ed to thee.
]

lect it you may be too late. I This may be the last
more by re - ject - ing the blood.

)
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Je - sus will call; 0,heed then the message,and trust Him for all.
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No. 239. From Every Stormy Wind.
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From ev'ry stormy wind that blows,From ev'ry swelling tide of woes,

)

There is a calm, a sure retreat ;'Tis found beneath the mercy seat, f
There is a place where spirits blend,Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Tho' sunder'd far,by faith they meet Around one common mercy seat
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i>.c. A place than allhesides more sweet: It is the hlood-bought mercy seat.
D.C Andheavn comes down our souls to greet, While glory crowns the mercy seat.

Solo, or all Sopranos. D. C.
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There is a scene where Je-sus sheds The oil of gladness on our heads;
There,there on ea - gle wings we soar, And sin and sense molest no more;

No. 240. The Comforter Divine.

P. P. BlLHORN.
Words, Copyright, 1898, by P. p. Bilhom.
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E - ter - nal Ho - ly Ghost of love Our lives and lips of sin reprove.
Blest Ho-ly Ghost,Thou Comforter, Teach us of Jesus more and more.
'Search me, O God,and know my heart,Tryme and know mytho'tsand see
Dear Fa-ther, Son and Holy Ghost,Thou blessed Threewhom I love most,
Kule, Ho-ly Ghost,with char-i - ty And mag-ni - fy Thy grace in me,

+- *. ^V

Of righteousness and judgment too, And make our hearts in Thee a - new.
Spir-it of truth,be Thou our guide And show us Christ the cru-ci-fied.

If there be a - ny wick-ed way."And lead me in Thy truth to - day.
Thou Ho-ly Trin -i - ty Di-vine, I yield to be en-tire - ly Thine.
Set Thou my cap-tive spir-it free, And give me pow'r and lib-er - ty.



Take

1. Take my life and let it be Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; Take my hands and
2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beautiful for Thee ; Take my voice and
3. Take my lips and let them be Filled with messages from Thee; Take my sil-ver

4. Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in endless praise; Take my in - tel-
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let them move At the im-pulse of Thy
let me sing, Always, on - ly for my
and my gold, Not a mite would I with
lect and use Ev-'ry pow'r as Thou shalt

love, At the impulse of Thy love.

King, Always,on-ly for my King.
-hold, Not a might would I with-hold

.

choose, Ev-'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose.

mr
5 Take my will and make it Thine,

It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it is Thine own.
It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my love, my God, I pour
At Thy feet its treasured store;

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

No. 242. fly Soul, be on Thy Guard.
Charles Wesley Tune, Laban. S. M.

1 My soul, be on thy guard,
Ten thousand foes arise;

And hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray,
The battle ne'er give o'er,

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down;

Thine arduous work will not be done
Till thou hast gained the crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God:

He'll take thee at thy parting breath,

Up to His blest abode.

No. 243. Soldiers of Christ, Arise.

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise,

And put your armor on,

Strong in the strength which God sup-
Through His eternal Son. [plies

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in His mighty power,
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in His great might,
With all His strength endued;

And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God

:

4 Till, having all things done,
And all your conflicts passed,

You may o'ercome thro' Christ alone,

And stand entire at last.



No. 244. fly Country, Tis of Thee.
Samuel F. Smith. Henry Caret.
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:1. My country! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee

2. My na-tive coun-try, thee. Land of the no-ble, free. Thy name I love;

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song:
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Land where my fa-thers died! Land of the Pilgrims' pride! From ev - 'ry

I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills: My heart with
Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their

mountain side

rap-ture thrills

si-lence break,

*

Let freedom ring!

Like that a-bove.

The sound prolong.

Our fathers' God! to Thee,

Author of liberty,

To Thee we sing

:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by Thy might,

Great God, our King!

No. 245. A Charge to Keep.
Charles Wesley.

,4-

Tune, Boylston. S. M.
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A charge to keep T have,
A God to glorify;

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill,—

Oh, may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

Help me to watch and pray,

And on Thyself rely.

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

246.

And can I yet delay

My little all to give?
To tear my soul from earth away,

For Jesus to receive?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield!

1 can hold out no more:
I sink, by dying love compelled,

And own thee conqueror

!

3 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove;

Settle and fix my wavering soul

With all thy weight of love.



No. 247. Doxology.
1

,S J

»=g=s=s= &
-&—& 1=1 ^T*

<^t;aisn^i^^
:Si TT—# s) rJ

-
-*—&-

9

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low;
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Praise Hima-bove, ye heavenly host, Praise Father, Son and Ho-ly Ghost.
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No. 248.
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Old Hundred.
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No. 240.

r
Praise God.
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No. 250. Gloria Patri.

Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhoru,

Arr. by P. P. Bilhorn.

ff Ctes f

=t
S

1. Glory be to the Father and to the Son,
2. As it was in the begin-

ning, is now, and ev - er shall be,

and to the Ho-ly Ghost;

vorld with-outend. A-men.
-^- -*-
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INDEX.
Titles Only.
S. W, S. Complete.

Abiding in Him 74

A Charge to Keep I Have 245

All for Jesus 97

All Hail the Power 234

Always and All for Jesus 94

A Mighty Fortress 180

A Mother's Love 90

Am I a Soldier? (Old Tune) 77

And Can I Yet Delay 246

And That is What We Need 196

Angels Hovering around 117

Art Thou Drifting? 116

Are You Building on the Rock ? . 102

A Song of Welcome 172

A Story Sweet and True 67

At the Door 1

Awake, My Soul 156

Beautiful Robes 36

Behold a Stranger 127

Beneath the Cross of Jesus 169

Bid Him Come In 11

Blessed Assurance 30

Blessed Be the Name 101

Blessed Hour of Prayer 93

Blessed Jesus Keep Me White. . . 31

Blest be the Tie . . 113

Bringing in the Sheaves 112

Calling, Oh Hear Him 164

Calvary 2

Child Come Home 109

Christ is Coming 201

Christ is All 14

Choose Ye This Day 25

Come Back 41

Come Every Soul 137

Come.Holy Spirit,Heavenly Dove 231

Come, Sound His Praise 158

Come. Thou Almighty King 178

Come Thou Fount 125

Come To-day 46

Come to Jesus 136

Come, Ye Disconsolate 229

Come, Ye Sinners 128

Conquer Through His Word 42

Dare to Stand Like Joshua. 224

Dawning Love 189

Day by Day 193

Do Not Pass Me By 8

Down at the Cross 110
Down by the River 85
Doxology (Sessions) 247

Drifting Away from God 10

Eternity 145
Eternity, Where? 73

Faithful Guide 230
From Every Stormy Wind 239
Full Assurance 220

Gloria Patri (In Modulations) 250
Glorious Fountain 71
Glory be to God 208

Glory be to Jesus 80
God be With You 62
Going Home 191
Guard the Bible Well 222
Guide Me 166

Happy Am 1 199
Happy in His Love 204
Happy Land 235
Hail! Thou Once Despised Jesus. 198
Hark ! Ten Thousand 212

Have Faith in God 165
Having Done All to Stand 70
Have You Anyone There? 185
Have Ye Looked for the Sheep?. 141
He Calleth for Thee 60
He Took Them All Away 99
His Death Sets Me Free 6

His Love Will Never Grow Cold. 221

Holy, Holy, Holy 226
Home, Sweet Home 53

How Can I but Love Him ? 106
How Firm a Foundation 168

| Am Coming to the Cross 37
I Can, I Will, I Do Ill
I Could Not Do Without Him ... 82
I Do Believe 55
If Saved, Why not To-Night ? . .

.

179
I Have a Savior 138
I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say .

.

186
I Hear the Savior Say 133
I Know He is Mine 15
I Know That He Loves Me 162
I'll Go Where you Want Me to Go 153
I'll Live for Him 95
I Love to Tell the Story 150
I'm Going Home 227
In Sight of the Crystal Sea 100
In the Cross of Christ 233
In the Morning 72
In Thy Name 223
I Shall be Glad When Jesus Comes 19
I Should Like to Have been There 173
It Must be Told 211
I Will Sing the Wondrous Story

.

22

Jesus Calls for Service 40
Jesus Has Come t'o Abide 213
Jesus, I am Resting, Resting 159
Jesus is Mighty to Save 146
Jesus, Lover of My Soul 115
Jesus, Our Master 190
Jesus Saves 18
Jesus Shall Reign 232
Jesus, the Savior, is Calling 45
Jesus, Thou My only Refuge 27
Joy to the World 114
Just as IAm , 135

Keep Close to Jesus 171
Knocking 84

Lead, Kindly Light 148
Leave Me Not, O Gentle Savior. 142



INDEX.
S. W. S. Complete. 2.

Lend a Helping Hand 23G
Let us Help Each Other On. 151

Look Away to Jesus and he Saved 157
Look Away 1 44
Look to Jesus When in Trouhle . . 49
Lost 13

Love for All 192
Loving Kindness 210
Loyal Soldier 143

|\/|ake Me as White as Snow 79
Marching to Zion 137

More About Jesus 47

More Love to Thee 228

My Coining King 48

My Country, 'tis of Thee 244
My Faith Looks up to Thee 119

My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 218

My Jesus, I Love Thee 103

My Name in Mother's Prayer... 52

My Redeemer Lives 56

My Savior First of All 152

My Soul, be on Thy Guard 242

Rearing Home 197
Nearer, My God, to Thee 131

Nobody knows but Jesus 12

Nothing but Leaves 154

Nothing to Pay 51

Not To-Night 92

Now I Feel the Sacred Fire 87

O! Calvary 78

O, Could I Speak 118

Oh, for a Heart 176

Oh, Happy Day 134

Oh, How Precious the Lord 149

Oh, It is Wonderful 214

Oh. Save Me at the Cross 206

Old Hundred (121 in first half) 248

Only a Song 81

On My Way to Zion.. 215

Onward. Christian Soldiers 161

Onward and Upward 58

Over the River 225

Pass Me Not 21

Praise God 249

Put Your Shoulder to the Wheel. 183

Rally Song 217

Redemption Story 69

Refuge 184

Revive Us Again 65

Rock of Ages 202

Room in Heaven for Thee 57

Saved by Grace 200

Savior, Pilot Me 23

Scatter Sunlight 170

Seeking for Me 50

Shall I be Saved To-Night 59

Shall 1 Meet My Sainted Mother. 98

Since the Comforter is Mine 167

Softly and Tenderly 63

Soldiers of Christ Arise . 243

Soldiers of the Cross 33

Standing on the Promises 68

Stand Up for Jesus 124
Sun of My Soul 91
Sunshine in the Soul 9
Sweet Peace 4

Take My Life and Let it Be 241
Take Time to be Holy 182
The Beautiful Land 96
The Best Friend is Jesus 32
The Bird With a Broken Wing. . 25
The City of the King 147
The Comforter Divine 240
The Cross That He Gave 39
The Crowning Day 16
The Full Reward 195
The Golden Harps 174
The Great Physician 122
The Half Has Never Been Told . . 26
The Lamb of God 160
The Light 7
The Light of Heaven 76
The Lord'sMy Shepherd . . (Mozart) 105
The Lord is Mv Shepherd (Koschat) 163
The Man of Galilee 48
The Morning Light is 123
The Priceless Diadem 155
The Savior is My All in All 34
The Wonderful Story 203
Tell it Out 54
There'll Be No Dark Valley 140
There is a Fountain 132
There is Cleansing in the Blood. 108
They Sing a New Song 88
This May be the Last Time 238
Though your Sins be as Scarlet. . 5

Throw out the Life-Line 107
'Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus. . 43

Touch His Garments 17

True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted. . . 175
Trusting in Jesus Alone 29
Turn to the Lord 129

y/alley of Blessing 194

Waiting for the Morning 209
Waiting for Jesus 207
Wait upon the Lord 181

We Walk by Faith 38
What a Friend We Have in Jesus 188
WhatwiltThouHaveMetoDo.. 139
What will Your Harvest be ? 44
When My Savior I Shall See 89
When the Beautiful Gates Unfold 86
When the Bridegroom Comes... 216
When the Roll is Called 20
Where He Leads Me 126
While Jesus Whispers 120
While the Years are Rolling By. 104
Why not Say Yes to Jesus Now ? 21

P

Why not < 'ome to Jesus 64

Why Should 1 Sing 66

Will You Go? 187

Will You Meet Us? 61

Work for the Night 131
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